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INTRODUCTION. 



The extraordinary career of Mr. Smith, who, aa a aimple render 
of BAZor Strops, has made himself a sort of public character, known 
either personally or by report, to the citizens of every portion of 
our country, is sufficient excuse, if any is needed, for publishing 
this little work. The country is flooded with the histories of great 
generals, great statesmen, great lawyers and great scoundrels. Why 
not, then, make room for the history of a great pedlar ? If to strike 
out a path to fame and fortune, never trodden before, be sufficient 
cause for notoriety, then is Mr Smith fully entitled to such a dis- 
tinction. That he is a mere pedlar of Ra^or Strops, argues noth- 
ing against his claims ; for the same industry, perseverance, and 
£ruitfulnes8 of invention, exhibited in his present business, would 
have made him as successful and as noted in any other profession, 
had fortune placed him in a more favorable position in the outset. 
If he had commenced life in the counting-room, he might now 
have been a princely merchant, instead of the prince of pedlars. 

It is not expected that the contents of this work will either as- 
tonish or greatly enlighten the world. The incidents in the Ufe of 
Mr. Smith are not of a character to create that " thrilling interest" 
and ** absorbing attention" which the public look for in publica* 
tions of this character. He has betrayed no confiding maiden, per- 
formed no mighty deed of valor, committed no shocking murder — 
in fact, there is no romance in his history, at all. He has lived thus 
far as thousands and tens of thousands have lived before him, and 
his history is the history of them all. Nevertheless, as far as the 
principle of temperance is concerned, the narrative contained in the 
following pages may have a salutary influence. If the mariner who 
constructs a chart by which his fellow seamen may learn to shun 
the fatal rock upon which his own bark has split, be deserving of 

S raise, then is he no less worthy, who, in the dangerous voyage of 
fe, has made shipwreck of his fortunes, yet, being saved, Hfts up a 
warning voice, that others may avoid the cruel current that had 
lured him to his ruin. 
If this book should fall into the hands of one who is already, 
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thongh U^tly, treading . in the path of danger, let him reflect, be- 
fDore he raises the cup of death again to Ms lips. As he reads the 
following pages, let him ask himself if he is safe, when one as strong 
and confident as himself, perhaps, was found to be perfect weak- 
ness. If he is already so fu advanced .in habits of intemperance as 
to despair of reformation, let him take courage, for one as bad as he 
has been saved, was dead and i» alive again. 

The collection of Mr. Smith's poetry, speeches, letters, &c., which 
we have appended to this work, will serve to while away an idle 
hour, if they subserve no better purpose. If the people read these 
comical and truly original effusions with half the interest they have 
exhibited in listening to them, as they fell from the lips of their 
author, the publisher will be more tlum satisfied with Ids specula- 
tion. 

Trusting that none will be injured, while we hope that some may 
be benefitted by a perusal of this unpretending volume, we send it 
forth to the Mrorld, as one of the very smallest aspirants to public 
favor and patronage. 

Tbb Publishxb. 

JiMtofi, 1S48. 



LIFE OF HENRY SMITH. 



CHAPTER I. 

Birth, Parentage and Early Education. — Leavea School.-- Goes Ap- 
prentice to a Baker.— Gets tired of his Business. — Tricks of the 
Trade.— Dead 'Uns.-Leaves his Situation,— First Trait of Tankee- 
ism. 

Henrt Smith was born in the village of Waltham Ab- 
bey, EnglaMl, on the 24th December, 1815. Bis father, 
John Smith, was by trade a carpenter, and being an excel- 
lent workman, and of good habits, was enabled to live in 
very comfortable style, and at the same time lay by some- 
thing handsome each year, upon which to rely in old age, 
or to relieve himself and family in case of unforeseen mis- 
fortunes. Henry was the third of five children, having a 
brother and sister older, and a brother and sister younger 
than himself^ all of whom are still living. 

Henry, when old enough, was sent to the village school, 
which he attended until he was thirteen years of age, dur- 
ing which time he obtained all the knowledge of which he 
is now possessed, so far as book learning is concerned. 
He often says, when speaking of his school-boy days, that 
his master knew nothing, and as soon as he had learned his 
scholars all he knew himself, they left him. Whether 
Smith managed to learn more than his sagacious master 
taught him, is a matter of doubt to this day. 

As soon as he had \eh school, being a good sized, healthy 
vigorous lad, he was desirous, in accordance with his 
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friner 3 viac«i. cf Icsrssc & rvse. isa z vis hoc k»g be- 
fcr» a fi-rcTs^i*? cccccriz^ :cr « icia^ preaezite^ caelf. 
A bu«T -i^.^ in. ne tIIizc wjasn&d la u^rscrce, md ap- 
p'.jec jc E'^irj. la fisK "Jie Jif *e wrr^d . Is Enc^asd, a 
bcj JMs i; ser-r* «e^e^ jsars' icprcsrces^p, azi! pas soc- 
cessT*" T ±n';*b. *^ ±e irSsrKii zrsoss ct 1l5 prcfeasion, 
'cftfir* be can le cccai-ier**! a lerrei:: Eascr of his busi- 
ness- T: '.'sar:: "Jie luik^r's n.ie- -^e £rsc seep is, :o drxre 
ih* car^ i "Jie cxr^li*. iz«i serre ireai :o ihe customers. 
TlLs '^Lxjtzjjcj dsiT suitcC Ee^rr's aacc exacth-, as he, like 
TLOR iKiji cf h:2 &£*. IcT«c & bcTse Slid delisted in nothing 
io mzc'z, S3 an ccpcrrnrirr cf drlvizg cce, wbeiher in a gig, 
a haj-wagoc. o? a bakers cair. His nrst engagement 
with iLe t^aker vas, :o work en ^zrjalj" wi± the under- 
stand, ag 'jj&z J. a: 'Jje end cr" zjh: weeks' service, all par- 
ties sLo j'.d be fr^ijed, he was to be xegularlv bound for the 
term of seven vears^ 

Much as our joung friend was pleased with his situation 
at first, he soon fo'jcd that *^ all is not gold diat glitters,^' 
and that, however pleasing it might be to ride behind a fast 
horse, for pleasure, it was quite a dinerent thing to be com- 
pelled to follow it up as a duty. His daily rides from one 
end of the village to the other, in fair weatheF and foul, 
soon lost their attractions, and, being compelled to work a 
great part of the night, as well as during the first part of 
the day, he soon tired of his situation, and concluded to 
leave at the end of his "trial month,^ and seek some other 
business more congenial to his disposition, and if possible, 
less laborious. 

Before leaving, however, Henry learned a few ^ tricks 
of the trade," which are not laid down in the regular code 
of the profession. These '^ tricks" were practiced by jour- 
neymen, and sometimes by the older apprentices, and con- 
^ listed in stealing loaves from the master, and converting 
them into ale or other strong drink. During the first week, 
he detected a journeyman in practicing one of his sleight- 
of-hand operations. This man, among other duties, was 
obliged to keep the stable clean, and every morning removed 
tho offal to a place of deposit at some distance from the 
bukory. It was his habit to take from one to half a dozen 
Joavos every morning, and, wrapping them closely in a 
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large napkin, deposit them in the stable until he removed 
the offal, under which he would slide the precious morsels, 
there to remain until evening arrived, when they were taken 
to some neighboring ale-house, and bartered away for 
strong drink. Loaves stolen in this way, are styled '^ dead 
^uns," and are almost invariably purloined by drunkards, 
and the proceeds spent in liquor. After leaving the baker, 
Henry staid at home for some time^ occasionally help* 
ing his father in his business, although he had not the 
least idea of learning the carpenter's trade, thus early in 
life displaying his yankeeism^ as it is well known that Amer- 
ican youth very seldom learn the professions followed by 
their fathers, while the young men of England almost inva* 
riably adopt the paternal business* 



CHAPTER n. 

The friendly carpenter.— Henry goes to London.— Engages with a 
WidcJw as boy of all work.— Too much work*— Leaves and goes ap- 
prentice to a butcher.— Likes his situation. — ^The unfortunate leg 
of mutton. — The worsted aproni— Is obliged to leave. 

One day a master carpenter from London being on a 
visit to Henry's house, noticed the alacrity with which the 
boy attended to the work he had in hand, and hearing that 
he was desirous of getting into some permanent business, 
informed him of a situation then vacant in Islington, (a part 
of London,) to which he would recommend him, if he wish- 
ed. As Henry was very anxious to see London, of which 
he had heard so much, he eagerly embraced the proffered 
services of the friendly carpenter, and the next day accom- 
panied him to the great city, and was soon introduced to his 
future mistress who was a rich widow lady who kept a 
green grocer's store, and who wished a boy to open and 
shut the shop, drive her to market in the morning, go round 
after orders, deliver goods, &c., dec. A bargain was soon 
1* 
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concluded, and Henry was duly installed into office as ** boy 
ofallwork.;* 

He staid in this situation about six months, and was then 
compelled to leaye, as he found bis labors still more ardu- 
ous than in his former place. Every morning he was obliged 
to drive the old lady to market, often starting as early as 
3 o^clock ; and while she was haggling and purchasing of 
the wholesalers, he was compelled to sit in the wagon, two, 
three, and sometimes four hours at a time, Jack Frost in the 
meanwhile taking all sorts of liberties with his defenceless 
nose aud ears. Cold or hot, wet or dry, there he had to 
wait, with nothing to cheer him but the prospect of a scanty 
breakfast, and a hard day^s work. The old lady was a 
Very tight, penurious body, and although well-to-do ia the 
world, would stint herself and her help, if by so doing she 
could gain a penny. Sometimes in a very cold morning, 
she Would indulge in a cup of cofre3, which was always on 
sale at the market ; this she would drink, in sight of the 
freezing boy, nor ever think of offering him the dregs of the 
cup, of which he would gladly have pajrtaken, had the chance 
beeya given him. 

Soon after leaving the old lady, Henry engaged on "trial" 
with a butcher, and after serving three or four months, both 
parties seemed satisfied, and a permanent engagement was 
entered lato. It is the usual custom in England, for the 
parents or guardian of an apprentice to give a bonus of from 
five to fifty pounds sterling, to the master. Smithes father 
was willing to give a handsome sum on this occasion, but 
as the boy was well suited with the master, and the master 
with the boy, no bonus money was demanded or paid. 

A London butcher goes to Smithfield market every morn* 
ing, buys his pigs, sheep and cattle ^^on the hoof," drives 
them to his place of business, kills and dresses them, and 
disposes of the meat to his customers, either by wholesale 
or retail. Henry ^s business was to drive the beasts from the 
market to the shop, go after orders while his master was 
killing and dressing, and afterwards take the meat round to 
the several customers. Sometimes he carried a basket, at 
other times a butcher's tray, and occasionally would carry 
the legs and shoulders in his hand. For a few months, 
Henry was wonderfully pleased with his situation ; every 
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thing worked well, both parties were satisfied, and he began 
to congratulate himself upon being at last comfortably set- 
tfed in a good situation. But he was mistaken in his calcu- 
lations, and was doomed to disappointment, as we shall soon 
see. 

One Saturday night, just as the shop was about being 
closed, a servant girl stepped in, and ordered a leg of mut- 
ton for her mistress, and Henry was directed to carry it 
home, a distance of nearly a mile. Although somewhat 
tired, and more disposed to sleep than to take a long walk, 
the boy took his load, and placing it in a tray, trudged off 
on his errand, in London, the butchers' boys pride them- 
selves hugely on the scientific manner in which they can 
J5arry their trays. Some of the most expert poise them on 
■!heir heads, while others less skilled in the science of equi- 
librium, carry them on their shoulders. A " scientific" 
boy will carry a well filled tray on his head through the 
most crowded thoroughfare, alternately walking, running 
and jumping, without once using his hands to steady his 
burthen. On this occasion, it being rather dark, and but 
few people in the street, our boy thought it would afford an 
excellent opportunity to practice the art of carrying the tray 
\pon hi^ head. Like every young tyro when making an 
attempt at a new business, he imagined every passer-by io 
be looking at him, and he felt as proud as he trudged along 
with stiffened neck and erect head, as though he had worn 
a golden crown, instead of a butcher's tray. But alas for 
human pride ! Like too many mortals whose heads bear 
heavy burthens, poor Henry was soon destined to lose his 
crown, for in hastily crossing the street, in order to avoid a 
coming omnibus, he lost his equilibrium, and down went 
tray and mutton into the reeking gutter. He quickly picked 
up the spoils, and observing a man busily engaged in wash- 
iBg a chaise in an adjoining stable, he hastened to the spot, 
and begged the privilege of washing the mud from the un- 
fortunate mutton. The request granted, Henry soused the 
meat in the tub of dirty water, and rubbed it thoroughly, and 
then wiped it carefully with his blue worsted apron, 
until, by the dim light reflected from a distant lamp, 
it appeared to be perfectly clean. He then continued 
bis journey, and on arriving at his plass of dsstioatioQ, rung 
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the bell, and as soon as tlie servant appeared, dropped the 
precious mutton in her hands, and hastily departed shop- 
ward, before any questions could be asked. He got back 
in time to help his master shut up shop, but just as die latter 
was in the act of locking the door, the servant giri appeared 
with the leg of mutton, saying that her mistress had conclu- 
ded to have a shoulder instead, and had sent her back to 
change it« On re-entering the shop and procuring a light, 
the master took the mutton, and was about to hang it upon a 
ho(^, when he observed its dingy and smutty appearance. 

*^ You have dropped this in the mud," said he, turning to 
the girL 

^Indeed sir, I have not," replied she, feeling somewhat 
embarrassed, for she suspected who was at fault, and, ser- 
vant-like, wished to screen the boy if possible. 

^ Then it must have been you that dropped it," said the 
master, looking at Henry. 

^' No, sir, it was not me," returned the boy, plumply. 

^* Tell the truth, you young scamp," exclaimed the butch- 
er roughly, as he eyed more carefully the tell-tale mutton, 
" tell the truth, or I'll knock you down with the cleaver." 

" Don't strike me, sir, and I'll tell the truth," gasped Henry, 
^^ it was me that dropped it, but it was by accident, a^d I 
hope you'll forgive me." 

" I shall do no such thing, you young scapegrace," replied 
thQ man, *^ you have told a willful lie, and a boy that will lie 
will steal. I knew you dropped the meat, for I detected the 
blue wool from your apron upon it. Begone from my 
shop, and never darken my doors again. As it is Saturday 
night, you may stay at my house over Sunday, and on Mon- 
day morning 1 shall expect you to leave me, as I cannot 
consent to harbor liars in my house or shop." 

It was with a heavy heart that the boy left his comfortable 
situation, which had pleased him so much, and started home- 
ward again. We will not say but that the master was too 
severe in casting the boy off at the first offence. But, be 
that as it may, Henry learned a good lesson which he never 
has forgotten. He was made to know the truth of the old 
adage, that " honesty is the best policy." If his first lie had 
remabed undetected, or had been too easily forgiven, there 
is no telling how f%i he might have been led in iniquity and 
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folly* But the first error meeting so severe a rebuke, caused 
the boy to reflect, and determined him to beware a repe- 
titicm of bis sin. 

On arriving home, the boy exp]ained to his father the 
cause of his sudden appearance, and begged his forgiveness. 
The old man was grieved at his son's error, but attnbuting it 
to boyish thoughtlessness rather than a depraved heart, he 
gave him a brief lesson upon the subjects of Truth and Hon- 
esty, and forgave him. 



CHAPTER III. 

Henry ttays at home for a short time. — Enters a calico pxlnting e^ 
taUishment. — Pays his footing. — A general spree.— Intoxii^ated for 
the fir^t time.— Carried home drank.-^Headache the next day. — 
Hair of the same dog, &c. 

Henry stayed at home for some months, helping his father 
as before, in light, transient jobs. 

Close to his father's house, was ah extensive calico print- 
ing establishment, and as he was well Known to the over* 
seers, he managed to be taken in as an apprentice. No in- 
dentures were signed, although it was understood between 
the parties that the boy should serve seven years. 

At that time, it was an invariable custom in England for 
every apprentice or journeyman, to ^^ pay the footing," or, in 
other words, to ^^ treat all hands," on going to work in a new 
establishment. To refuse to do this, was to court the curses 
and anathemas of all hands. It is an old saying that there is 
DO peace for the wicked. In England, there was no peace 
for the man or boy who refused to pay his footing. There 
was no end to the mischievoas pranks, and oftentimes ma- 
licious tricks which were played upon refractory members, 
by their revengeful fellow workmen. It was always thought 
to be the safest plan to pay the footing, however unable the 
pocket might be to defray the expense, or the conscience un- 
willing to countenance the custom. 
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When Smith joined the print woriu, there were seyeral 
other apprentices taken in at the same time, and it was con^ 
eluded to have the footings altogether, and so indulge in a 
grand, general spree. The new apprentices paid in one 
guinea each, to which the journeymen and older apprentices 
added each a shilling. 

On the night appointed, all hands (there were no teetotaU 
lers then,) repaired to the tavern, where a good substantial 
supper, and an unlimited quantity of ale was provided for 
them. A prolonged and boisterous carouse ensued, the new 
apprentices, as a matter of course being compelled to drink, 
whether they would or no. Smith, as might be supposed, 
was thoroughly initiated into the art and mystery of beer 
guzzling, and at the conclusion of the spree, sometime after 
midnight, was for the first time in his life, taken home to his 
father^s house in a state of beastly intoxication. As such 
things were common on " footing** occasions, his father took 
no noiiae of it, as he would have been more surprised had 
his son reached home sober, after'such a spree. 

The next morning Henry rose early, unrefreshed by his 
uneasy slumbers. His tongue was parched, his nerves un- 
strung, and his brain seemed on fire. Afler quenching his 
thirst from the " old oaken bucket," lie proceeded to the print 
works, where he was hailed by his fellow apprentices, and 
invited to drink. It was in vain that he declined the proffer- 
ed cup, aqd plead a severe headache and a distaste for ale. 
A hair from the same dog that had bitten him the night be- 
fore, "Was insisted upon, and sure enough, upon trying the 
remedy, and giving two or three hearty swigs at the ale-can, 
his headache vanished, and he found himself getting quite 
well again. And thus were the first lessons in drunkenness 
learned. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

^ The effects of bad example.— Smith gets into eril habits.— Lesres hia 
Anther's hoose. — Qoesto ale house. —Becomes potboy. — Gets em* 
ployment at his trade.— Relapses and leaves hia native village. 

The eufasequeiit career of our young friend may be easily 
imagined. With the evil example of hi3 elder shopmated 
eoastantly before him, it is not to be wondered ul that he 
soon learned to guzzle beer with the best of them, and that 
IB due time he became a confirmed drunkard. Although 
but fifteen years of age, he looked much older, and being of 
a manly appearance, soon got introduced into company, and 
became a frequent visitor at the several village ale bouse*. 
His father did not exact from him the prompt payment of 
his board, and thus having the additional means at his.com- 
mand by which to indulge in habits of extiavagiance, he 
gradually advanced in the lessons taught him, until he be- 
came a finished adept in dram -drinking. 

For a long time he kept his father in ignorance of his do- 
ings. His mother often screened him, and if by any mis- 
chance her husband^s suspicions were aroused, she would, 
mother-like, be sure to save her son from exposure. For 
three years he managed to pursue his downward career, be- 
fore his father suspected him. But at last he was detected, 
and again and stiil again did the father have undeniable 
"^proofof his son^s sad derilection from the path of rectitude. 
He bore with him for a time, and frequently would expostu- 
late with him ; but his forbearance was all in vain. Every 
succeeding day only seemed to convince him that there was 
no hope of the young man^s reformation. At length, wearied 
and disgusted with his conduct, he forbade him his house, 
and told him never to enter beneath the paternal roof again 
until he had learned to be a'sober man. 

And now behold young Smith, leaving the home of his 
youth, the society of his father and mother, his sisters and 
brothers, and taking up his residence in a public ale house. 
Foolish youth that he was, he rejoiced at the change. He 
felt relieved from the obnoxious surveillance of his parents, 
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and esteemed it a great privilege that he could now do as he 
pleased, stay out as late at night as he chose, drink as much 
beer as he liked, and have no person to call him to an ac- 
count for his actions. Poor, infatuated boy ! he had only 
taken another and a wider stride towards that dark gulf 
which was even then yawning to receive him. 

It was not long afler he had changed his residence, before 
he began to neglect his business. As might have been ex* 
pected, he soon lost the confidence of his employed, and at 
length was discharged from their establishment 

After remaining idle until all his money was gone, and 
his credit exhausted, he was compelled to hire himself as 
" pot boy" to the keeper of the house where he boarded, 
receiving for compensation his food and lodging, and a given 
quantity of ale per day. The duty of a *• pot boy" is to 
go round in the early part of the day, and supply the cus- 
tomers with beer, which is taken to them in pint and quart 
pots. In the afternoon, he goes round again and collects the 
empty pots, and returning to the ale house, finds employ- 
ment during the rest of the day in cleaning and scouring 
them for the next day^s use, and in doing such menial jobs 
about the house as no other servant will stoop to. After 
serving in this low capacity some few months, business got 
to be rather driving at the print works, and one of the over- 
seers called upon him and offered him employment on con- 
dition that he would keep sober. Smith gladly accepted the 
offer, and for a few months kept his word, and his friends 
congratulated him upon his reformation. But alas, their 
hopes were short-lived. Ale gained the mastery over rea- 
son, and again young Smith was discharged from his situa^ 
lion. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Leares his natiye village. — Finds employment in Camberwell. — Is 
steady for a time. — Gets a new suit and starts for home. — Trifles 
with the old enemy. — Buys a donkey. —Donkey won't go.— Goes 
home by stage. — Old habits.— Back to Camberwell. — SeUs Donkey 
— Second and last hor^e trade. 

Ashamed of his conduct, Smith determined to leave his 
native village, and seek employment elsewhere. He pro- 
ceeded to Camberwell, a beautiful village a few miles the 
-other side of London, where he soon succeeded in getting a 
situation in a small printing establishment. He kept sober 
for some months, and soon had money enough to purchase 
an entire new suit of clothes, which he had no sooner array- 
ed himself in, than he had a strong desire to visit his old 
home. Having by his abstinence entirely recovered his 
healthful and rosy appearance, he wished to show himself to 
his old acquaintances, and have them take knowledge of his 
improved position in society. 

One morning he dressed himself in his best suit, put what 
money he had saved in his pocket, and started for his native 
village, a distance of twelve or fourteen miles. Having to 
pass an ale house on his way, he thought he would step in 
and take just one taste of his favorite beverage— only one. 
He had abstained so long that the first glass had a greater 
effect than usual, and before he hardly knew what he was 
about, he had swallowed a second and a third, by which 
time he was, as the phrase goes, as happy as a lord. Before 
drinking, he felt none too good to walk home, but now he 
must needs ride, or not go at all ; and he felt so rich that he 
must even ride upon his own beast too. He bethought him 
of a donkey his employer owned, rather the worse for wear 
to be sure, but still a donkey, and that was all he wished for. 
Back he posts to his employer, and prices the poor beast. 
The terms being soon agreed on. Smith mounts his swift 
courser, and turning his head homewards, commenced his 
journey, feeling as proud as an Alexander on his Bucepha- 
liis. The donkey went very well until she arrived at a toll- 
gate at the end of the village, when she deliberately halted, 
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and positively refused to budge another inch. Smith whack- 
ed, the boys shouted, and the men laughed, but donkey ob- 
stinately refused to advance. The yeliings and hootings of 
the bystanders so mortified our well dressed young gentle- 
man, that he concluded to turn back and carry Sir Donkey 
home again. She trotted back very willingly, and on arri- 
ving at the stable, the mystery of her stubbornness was ex- 
plained. She had lost her foal the day before, and instinct- 
ively clung to the place where it lay. After tying her in 
the stable. Smith went out and bought hay enough ^to keep 
her alive until his return, and then took the stage for home. 

On arriving at his native village,' it was not long before he 
fell in with one and another of his old cronies, and as might 
be expected, he soon became ensnared in the same ruinous 
habits which had previously cursed him, and blighted all his 
fair prospects. In a week, his money was gone, and his 
fine new coat exchanged for an old one. Ashamed and 
discouraged, he departed and returned to Camberwell. 
Feeling little inclined to work, he thought he would go to 
London and see the play ; but having no money, he re-sold 
his donkey to his employer, for less than the original cost, 
throwing in the hay and grain as a bonus. 

This was his first horse (or donkey) trade. His second 
and last one was made in the winter of 1846-7, and as his 
account of it, as published in a letter to the editor of the Bos- 
ton Washingtoaian, is so originally humorous, we will in- 
sert it here, for the mere fun of the thing. 

^' When I was in Virginia, I stopped at a small town, and 
seeing a crowd around the Court House, I mixed myself in 
the company, and saw that a horse was put up for sale ait 
auction. The auctioneer begged lustily for a bid, and as I 
am rather short-sighted, and supposing that the horse was 
actually alive, (fori thought I saw him kick once,) I bid ten 
dollars, just to start him, not thinking that he would be knock- 
ed down to me. But no sooner did the old fellow hear my 
bid, than his confounded hammer came down kerwhack, 
and the horse was pronounced gone. I put on my specta- 
cles, and sure enough the old fellow if not gone completely, 
was going very fast. I paid my ten dollars, and then drag- 
ged my neighing steed to a neighboring stable, where I in- 
troduced him to some old acquaintances of his, whom he 
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had not seen for a long time before, vi2.-^finBilh hay and 
grain. While he was eating, a: man told me he would buy 
him if he would draw ; I told him there was no doubt of 
that, for he had already drawn ten dollars out of my pocket, 
and that was more than any other horse had ever done be- 
fore. After the old critter had finished his meal, I put him 
before a cart, and although he would n't go himself, he made 
the cart go, for he kicked the front part of it into a general 
cocked up hat. 1 then tied a handkerchief over his eyes, 
and gave him a cut in the rear with one of my strops, and 
away he went like a locomotive, until the handkerchief slip* 
ped off« and then he stopped short. I then got a hors^ and 
buggy, and tied the old fellow behind, but he Was like the 
moderate drinkers when we try to hitch them onto the tem- 
perance car, he held back most awfullyr I next tied him to 
the side of the horse in the buggy, and then started, and ev- 
ery time the old critter held back, the wheel of the buggy 
was on his heels, and he was obliged to go, though much 
again^ his ^Hll ; just so with the moderate drinkers ; we, re- ' 
formed drunkards, tread on their heels until thdy "" get so 
sore tlmt they are compelled to seek for safety in the arms 
of the temperance society. The pled^ is a sovereign balm 
for sore heels and sick headaches. After trying all sorts of 
ways to get rid of my old horse, I at last reached Peters- 
bargh, and there I took a new start, and^jumped on his back 
and rode him through the town^ making as much noise as a 
man would who had lost his razor strop and could n^t see me 
to get another one, and at last managed to sell him for seven 
dollefrs, to a man who was shorter-sighted than I was, and 
who had left hi& specs at home. 

' Hy hone is gone, that poor old beast, 

I ne'er shedl see him more, 
His like was never seen behind, 
Nor ever seen before. 

That he both sore and steadfast was, 

I am compeUed to say, 
For let me leave him where I would, 

He ne'er would run away. 

A first rate horse to draw was he, 

(A fact which made me proud,) 
For wheresoe'er he went, he would 

Be sure to draw a crowd. 
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He draws in life so wonderful, 
I tiiink lie 'U draw in death, 

Por when I sold him, I did think 
He'd soon draw hia.lBst breath. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Dobkey money all gone. — Smith mores to another Tillage. — Gtets 
employment. — Home-sick again. — Gets into the pig trade. — 
Visits home.-^Become8 a pot-hoy once more.— Goes to Westham 
Abbey. — Behayes better. — Affection of the heart. — The powor 
of woman. 

In a day or two his donkey money was all expended, 

and being ashamed to go back to Camberwell, he took a 

stroll into the adjoining county ; and in the village of Mi* 

^hen, about nine miles from the city, he succeeded in 

procuring employment. 

Here, as at Ca'mberwell, he managed to keep soher for a 
few months, until he was again attacked with a fit of 
" hiome-sickness." His employer did not owe him enough 
to purchase a new suit of clothes, and therefore in order 
the better to procure what he wanted without asking for 
advance money y he hit upon the following expedient : — His 
employer had three nice pigs, which Smith purchased on 
credit at a good round sum, with the understanding that he 
should work them out on his return. These he immedi- 
ately sold for ten shillings less than he had agreed to pay, 
to a neighboring farmer. 

Once more equipped in a new suit, and with a bright 
sovereign in his pocket, he turned his face homeward 
again, only to re-enact the same disgraceful scenes per- 
formed at previous visits, wounding the hearts of his parents 
and friends, and effectually blasting his own reputation. 
His money spent, clothes pawned, and credit exhausted, 
he returns to his employer at Michen. He had no sooner 
worked long enough to pay for the pigs before mentioned, 
ere he was dismissed from his situation solely on account 
of his irregular habits. 
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Again he returns to Waltham Abbey — gets employment 
in the old establishment — is discharged again — returns to 
his situation of pot-boy at the ale-house, and sinks lower 
and lower in the scale of intemperance. 

Hearing one day of an opening in a large silk printing 
establishment in Westham Abbey, a few miles distant, he 
proceeded thither, and was successful in securing a situa- 
tion. Here his conduct became somewhat improved. Al- 
though he drank a little, yet he managed to keep from get- 
ting intoxicated. Ho boarded with a very worthy man, 
whose house was so much like a home to him, that he felt 
but little inclination to visit the ale-house, preferring, very 
wisely, the company of his friend and his family to that of 
the topers and loungers with whom he had been used to 
associate. There was another reason for his keeping 
steady, which we may as well mention. Mr. Sampson, the 
man with whom he boarded, had a young daughter of about 
eighteen years of age, who was, at that time, residing in 
London. She was in the habit of visiting home once in 
every two or three weeks, and staying over the Sabbath. 
Her good looks, amiable deportment, and other attractive 
qualities, made such an impression upon Smith, that he 
was sure to avoid the ale-house when Elizabeth was ex- 
pected home. As he became better a6quainted with her. 
Dm partiality increased ; and, as a matter of course, he felt 
bound to be more circumspect in his conduct, and to be 
careful how he indulged in his old habits. In a few months 
he found that his repeated acts of attention and courtesy. 
were not thrown away, but that the lady evidently regarded 
him with favor. This led him to be still more cautious in 
his conduct, not only while she was at home, but at all 
times, for he well knew that on his being known publicly 
as her suitor, all his previous faults would be brought to 
bear against him, by the village gossips. It was evident 
that he had imbibed a passio^ stronger even than his long- 
cherished habits of dram-drinking. He kept sober and at* 
tended faithfully to his business tor the period of a twelve- 
month, at the expiration of which time, having been duly 
accepted by his lady-love, he resolved to get married and 
commence life anew. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Gets married — Friends remember him.— Youm -wife, snug cotUgli 
handsome furniture, and plenty of work. — ^Tries "one glass."- 
Iielai>ses again.— Grows worse and worse. — Becomes inaaM.'* 
Turns chimney-sweeper.— Oets his head shaved. 

We now find our hero in a new and a happier position,-' 
that of a husband. No sooner was the nuptial knot tied^ 
than, according to universal British custom, the friends cl 
the new married pair sent in their little presents in the 
shape of articles of furniture, cooking utensils, dEG.,«80 
that, in a few weeks, they were comfortably established in 
a snug little cottage, well furnished with all the Decessary 
articles, and a few of the ornaments and luxuries of house- 
keeping. 

Smith was now happy ; his wife was happy ; his rela* 
tions and friends were happy. Everything looked prom- 
ising. He avoided the ale-house, and spent all his leisure 
hours with his happy young wife. He earned between 
three and four pounds sterling per week, and could easily 
save one third, and still live comfortably and enjoy life and 
its blessings. With a prudent, good tempered, and indus- 
trious wife, a well furnished house, steady employment, 
good wages, and a host of kind hearted, worthy friends, he 
were a madman to go back to his cups again. 

Some four or five months after his marriage. Smith, on 
going home one night afler an unusual hard day's work, 
thought he would drop into the ale-house, as he went along 
and try just one glass. Oh I that fatal glass ! He had for- 
gotten how many, n^any times it had betrayed him and 
brought him to shame, and even want* Need we say that 
that one glass brought him to the earth ? that he soon called 
for another, and another, and still another, until he was 
hopelessly intoxicated ? It was even so. Poor fellow ! 
like thousands and tens of thousands of others, he stumbled 
over a straw, which, small as it appeared, was as effectual 
in throwing him, as though it had been a pillar of Trojan. 
Once over the line of sobriety, his ruin was the work of 
but a day. His appetite was now ungovernable. Wife, 
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f nd homf?, md friends were forgotten s^nd n.ej^Iected, wd 
the ale*hou8e ^ecaqae his heaven, ^o fi^qpent ap4 violent 
wer^ his deti^uches, that at len^iith his reason began to give 
way, and be would fifequentlj become perfectly insane 
ajf]t0r^ deep f^aroMsal. Many were the mad prank^ be Qom« 
oiitted on these ocpasions, some of them !H> outrageous in 
their chamcter that, if related, they would hardly be be- 
lieved. We will mention a few cases, however, just for the 
purpose of showing how very foolish a sensible, good natured^ 
man (^^ Smith w^ allowed to be when ^ober) will act when 
lindjer the influence of alcohol. 

Eiein^ in a public house one night, the conversation turned 
upon a methnd just discovered of cleaning chimneys. One 
man remarked that nothinjg could ever be invented that 
would beat a smart boy in cleaning chimneys. Another 
averred that the machine in question was superior to all the 
boys in the kinjgdom ; and so the company were divided in 
their opinions. At length, Smith, n^ho had hitherto taken 
no part in the conversation, jumped up, and saying that he 
would show them a machine that would go ahead of any 
thing they had ever seen before, ran to the fire-place, and 
in a minute was scrambling up the chimney and pulling the 
soot down by the hands-full. He could not be prevailed 
upon to come down from his smutty elevation until his com- 
panions had acknowledged his superiority as a chimney- 
sweeper over any kind of machine. 

On another occasion, going by a barber's with a shop- 
mate. Smith took a notion to go in and get his head shaved. 
No sooner said than executed. He entered the shop, took 
a seat in a chair, and ordered the barber to shave off every 

Ertiqle of hair from his head. In vain did the barber and 
I friend expostulate. He would have it off, and off it 
was shaved, and our hero arose from his seat with a pate as 
\fa\^ as >iethuselah's. Hi^ whiskers were al^o swept by 
the Ifoard. On putting pn his hat it dropped over his nose 

Sd mted very cosily on his chin. On their way home^ 
dith and his friend stopped at an ale-h^fi|e, 9^d^ on going 
into the kitchen found the cook busily engaged in frying 
some meat. On seeing Smith's bald pate and face, the 
([irl shrieked, and would have run, had not his companion 
caught her by the aim and wbispered in her e<ur that Smith 
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was an escaped convict, almost starved, and who only asked 
the privilege of sopping a piece of dry bread in the frying- 
pan. The girl granted his request, and dodging out of a 
side-door, gave the alarm that a thief had just escaped from 
jail and was then in the kitchen* Smith had hardly fiii- 
ished his repast when two policemen entered and took him 
in charge, and to jail he would have really been taken, had 
not several of his acquaintance been close at hand to testify 
to his real character. 

" It is an ill wind that blows nobody good." So thought 
Smithes friends on this occasion, for he was so ashamed of 
his appearance the next day, that he vowed he would drink no 
more liquor until his hair should be grown out again. 

In a few months his head presented its wonted appear- 
ance, and his beer-guzzling habits were resumed. The first 
spree he had he went into the same barber^s shop and had 
one whisker shaved off, and for an entire week he roamed 
from ale-house to ale-house, with one side of his face as 
hairy as the back of a Russian bear, and the other as 
smooth as a lady^s hand. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

Smith continues to drink. — ^A temperanee meeting is held in the 
yillage. — Smith invited to attena. — Short-sleered coat. — Gk>e8 to 
meeting and signs the pledge for one month .-^The Quaker lad]r» 
— Signs the pledge for life.^ 

We might go on and enumerate scenes of senseless, 
witless pranks, committed by Smith while under the influ- 
ence of strong drink, but those we have eiven will suffice to 
show to what a low state he was degraded, and how com- 
pletely he was bound to his idols. We have given these 
mstances for the purpose of showing how far a naturally 
active, industrious, sensible, shrewd man may be led from 
i]fm path of propriety, by indulging in the intoncatiog oup ; 
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and also to show that, low and degraded as he was, he has 
lived to break the fetters that bound him, and has been ena- 
bled, by the blessing of God, to remain firm and steadfast 
to this day. Let no drunkard despair ; if one so utterly 
and entirely given over to intemperance as was Henry 
Smith, could be saved, tjien is there hope for any and every 
votary of the bottle ; for we doubt if there be a man living 
who is farther gone in intemperate habits, than Smith was 
at the time of which we have been speaking. 

Smith continued to indulge in habits of intoxication, with 
brief intervals of " moderation," until the winter of 1835-6. 
Sometimes he would keep sober for a month or two, and 
just as he had recovered himself, and had saved a few shil- 
lings, away he would go upon another spree, growing worse 
with every succeeding debauch. His wife and his friends 
had given him up as being past recovery ; he had even 
lost all hope for. himself. 

In January, 1836, some religious men of the village 
where Smith lived, having witnessed, with ^orrow and con- 
sternation, the awful havoc which intemperance had made, ' 
and was still making, in their otherwise happy neighbor- 
hood, among the young and the old, the married and the 
single ; and having heard of the wonderful reclamation of 
drunkards, through the instrumentalities of drunkards them- 
selves, called a private meeting, and, after some friendly 
discussion, concluded to form a total abstinence society, on 
the plan npw so universally adopted, both in this country 
and m Europe. They wrote to London to secure the ser- 
vices of Mr. Whittaker, a reformed man and celebrated as 
a lecturer, who was at that time the agent of the British 
and Foreign Temperance Society. 

In a few days after Mr. Whittaker arrived, and was duly 
announced to deliver a course of lectures upon the evils of 
intemperance, to which all were invited, and especially 
those who were in the habit of using intoxicating liquors. 

On the first evening Smith could not be prevailed upon 
to attend, although several of his shopmates accepted the 
inritation extended to them. The next morning they were 
load in their praises of the speaker, and dwelt with warm 
enthusiasm upon the intense intereisjt created by his thrilling 
experience. They all concluded their encomiums upon 
2 
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the speaker and his lecture, by inviting Smith to attend tftcr 
, next meeting. One of his shopmates, in particular, himself 
a drinker of beer in no very nrwderate quantity, was very 
strenuous in coaxing " old soaker," as he was familiarly 
called, to attend. 

[Smith was indebted for his flattering soubriquet of " old 
soaker," to the following circumstance ; — One of his shop- 
mates had a dog who was very fond of bread soaked m 
beer, and would frequently get quite fuddled on it, so that 
he became legally entitled to the name of ** old soaker,'" 
which his master gave him. Smith's habits were thought 
to be so much like " old soaker's," that the name at length 
attached to him, so that he had the honor of being named 
after a drunken dog,! A flattering distinction, truly.]. 

In reply to the pressing invitation of his shopmate to at* 
tend the temperance n^eeting. Smith answered, that if he 
would lend him a shilling he would go, vathout faiL Ta 
this proposal his friend assented, on condition that Smith 
would not spend it until after the meeting was over. Whe» 
the day's work was finished. Smith demanded and received 
his shilling, which he intended to spend as soon as the lec-^ 
ttrre was over, — it never occurring to his mind that he might 
be in any way benefitted by the speaker's remarks- 
After supper he told his wife of his engagement, and in- 
vited her to go with him. His coat was so ragged that h& 
was ashamed to wear it, and insisted upon his wife's bor" 
rowing her brother's coat» to be used "^ for that night only ^ *" 
as the play bills say. The borrowed coat proved to be & 
bad fit, for although the body was large enough, the sleeves 
were altogether too short, hardly reaching withi» two inches 
of his wrist* Smith, got over this dilemma by thrusting both 
hands very deep into his breeches' pockets ;. and in thLs^ 
plight, with his wife hanging ,on one arm, he wended hi9 
way to tha first temperance meeting he ever attended ij» 
his life. 

Stealthily he walked into the hall, and unobserved took a 
seat in an obscure corner,, where he patiently awaited the 
appearance of the lecturer. 

Mr. Whittaker commenced his address in a plain, simple, 
yet truly eloquent manner. He dwelt particularly on hi9 
own thrilling experience, and in a masterly style portiayeil 



fnn nAUon STROf MAN. S? 

to his hearers the evils of intemperance on the one hand, 
add of the blessings of Sobriety on the other. His tale was 
simple, yet intensely powerful, and many a tearful eye in 
that assembly, told of the wonderful effect his eloquent re* 
cital had upon the hearts of his auditors. Smith drank in 
every word. He had never heard Such speaking before. 
It seemed as though his own experience had been related 
instead of the lecturer's. His heart was melted, and his 
judgment convinced. When, at the clos^ of the meeting, 
the pledge was passed round, Smith signecRo drink no more 
for one month, for he Was fearful of trying it for life, lest 
he should be unable to keep it. 

He went home that night With a light heart, for he 
thought he could see a ray of light peering through the 
murky darkness which had enveloped him for so long a 
time. He felt that there was hope for even hint. 

The ne£t day he went to work as usual. Some of his 
BhopDnates congratulated him and bid him God*speed, While 
others derided him and called him fool for signing " tee- 
total." 

** No matter," said Smith, " I'd better be a sober fool 
than a drunken fool. I've been a drunken fool for many 
years, and as I am convinced that beer is not good for a 
fool in any way, I'll try and be a Sober fool for a month, at 
all events." ' 

He was" sorely tempted to drink, especially when beer 
was brought into the factory at 11 and 4 o'clock, but he 
nobly and firmly resisted the old enemy, and faithfully kept 
his pledge until the expiration of the month. . 

It happened that on the very day on which the month 
expired, a benevolent quaker lady of the village visited Mrs. 
Smith, and made inquiries after her husband's welfare. 
Being told^of his faithful adherence to the pledge, and of 
the promising state, of afiairs which necessarily followed at 
home, the good lady advised Mrs. Smith to induce her hus- 
band, if possible, on his return home from supper, to sign 
the pledge for life. 

Smkh had performed a hard day's work, rfnd on his way 
home his mind naturally reverted to his previous habit of 
stopping at the ale-house, to recruit his strength, before tak« 
ing hu9 evening meal. While congratulating himself upon 
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the pleasing change in his feelings and desires, iiiduced by 
a single month^s abstinence, he reached his house, and, on 
entering, was struck with the marvellous change in his 
wife's appearance, as contrasted with her looks a few short 
weeks before. She was singing as merrily as any lark, 
and her countenance was as bright and cheerful as it used 
to be in days long since passed away. . She had been think* 
ing of the kind words of the good quaker lady, and already 
dreamed that her IRisband had signed the pledge for life. 
The sound of her merry voice, and the glad smile with 
which she welcomed him home, had the proper effect upon 
her husband, who could not help congratulating her upon 
her improved appearance. Only one month a teetotaller, 
thought he, and wife singing like a nightingale. Wonder 
how she'll feel if I sign for life ? 

While he was eating his supper, his wife told hrm of the 
visit of the quaker lady, and of her remarks in relatiot to 
him. Smith had already concluded on the course to pur- 
sue. As soon as he had finished his frugal meal, he bade 
his wife put on her shawl and hood, and taking her arm in 
his, he walked with her to the quaker lady's house, where he 
affixed his name to the pledge of total .abstinence from all 
intoxicating drink^, for life. It was the greatest action he 
had ever performed, if we may judge from its results. The 
foundation stone of his existence was laid. He was a new 
man. He felt it in every pulsation of his heart, and so did 
his young wife, and they rejoiced together as they had never 
rejoiced before. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Smith becomes a temperance advocate. — Rebukes his old rebukers. 
— Goes into neighboring villages. — Meets with great success. — 
Pleasant over- work. — Becomes a Kechabite. 

Up to the time of his signing the " month pledge," 
Smith had been considered the worst drunkard in the fac- 
tory. He was now the first and only teetotaller among his 
hundreds of shopmates. True to that instinct which is al- 
ways sure to manifest itself in the heart of the honest, true 
hearted reformed drunkard, he began to preach to his drink- 
ing companions. Those very men who had avoided him 
before for his extreme intemperance, and who had called 
him, in derision, " old soaker," now shrunk from him from 
a different motive. They had upbraided him for his drunk- 
enness ; now he took them to task for their moderate 
drinking. He often reminded them of their former re- 
marks, and besought them to turn from their cups, and 
avoid the yawning gulf from which he had so narrowly es- 
caped. Nor were his efforts in vain. They could not but 
observe the great change for the better in his appearance. 
He who was once ragged, drunken and quarrelsome, was 
now well dressed, sober and peaceful. He was saving his 
money while they were squandering theirs. It was not long 
before he made a convert, and then another, and still an- 
other, until in a few months he had thirty or forty of his 
companions with him on the pledge, and those who could 
not be prevailed upon to sign, were led to be morei circum- 
spect and cautious in their habits, and drank much less than 
they had formerly been accustomed to. 

But it wft not among his shopmates alone that he la- 
bored. He attended all the temperance meetings in the 
village, and frequently told his experience, always with a 
good effect. He soon gained confidence enough to go 
abroad and lecture, in his rough, unpolished manner, to the 
people of neighboring towns. The good success that at- 
tended his labors gave him a satisfactioYi that cheered him 
on to still greater efforts, until in a short time he became a 
quite successful and popular lecturer. 



30 LIFE OF HENRT SMITH, 

At this time he earned from ten to twelve dollars per 
week ; and, as his lectures in the aeighboring towns were 
always held in the evening, he suffered no loss of time or 
money ; and as for his health, it was necessarily benefitted, 
rather than impaired, by his agreeable " over-work." In 
fact, he found that working " after hours," in a good cause, 
was much more conducive to health of mind and body, 
than the same amount of time spent in the ale-housje, under 
the excitement of liquor, could possibly be. 

He had been a teetotaller but a few months, when he 
joined the Independent Order of Rechabites, a temperance 
beneficial organization, which had a few years before taken 
its origin in Manchester, and was at that time fast spreading 
over the kingdom. There are now, we believe, over 
twelve hundred " Tents," or branches of this excellent or- 
der, in Great Britain, and about five hundred in the United 
States and in the Canadas. 



CHAPTER X. 

Smith's wages reduced. — Will not succumb. — Goes to London. — 
American ships. — Engages a voyage to the United States. — Bids 
his friends farewell. — Tokens of friendship. — Leaves England. 

It is unnecessary to follow Smith minutely in his career. 
Suffice it to say that he kept his pledge faithfully, and la- 
bored arduously to carry forward and enfo»e the great 
principles of total abstinence among his fellow-men. He 
felt the happy effects of a temperance life, in health, in rep- 
utation, and in every essential of social enjoyment. His 
house was well furnished, his table well spread, himself and 
his wife well clothed, and his pockets well filled with the 
proceeds of honest industry. He was a happy and a con- 
tented man. 

Nothing of especial interest occurred in his history until 
the commencement of the year 1842, when the proprietors 

# 
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of the silk factory in which he worked reduced the wages 
of the hands employed there. Most of the workmen, in- 
cluding all those who drank, succumbed to the exactions of 
their employers. The reasons are obvious. Having spent 
their money as fast as they earned it, they were now pen- 
niless, and had not the means necessary to support them- 
selves and families during a " strike," or to take them to 
another part of the kingdom, where better wages were 
paid. 

Not so with Smith, however. He had saved something 
for a rainy day, and was resolved to stand out against the 
reduction, at all hazards. The " drinkers^"* had reported that 
the teetotallers would be the first to submit to the reduction, 
and Smith was bent on disproving this calumny, so far as 
himself was concerned. 

The proprietors, on giving notice of their intention to 
reduce the wages, gave the hands a few days to consider 
the subject before the rules were carried into effect. Smith 
and four or five others improved this opportunity to pay a 
visit to London, in order to see what chance there might be 
to procure employment in the great metropolis. 

While strolling through the city, they by accident strag- 
gled towards the famous Catherine Docks, where hundreds 
of shipping, from all parts of the world, are to be seen. 
They were much delighted with the fine appearance of the 
ships, and of the neat and symmetrical American packets, 
in particular. Smith was highly pleased with one of the 
New York liners, the Hendrick Hudson, and while gazing 
at her, conceived, for the first time, the idea of visiting 
America. He made inquiries in regard to the price of 
passage, and, being told, resolved that he would try his for- 
tune in (he New World. As the Hendrick Hudson sailed 
in a few days, he could not well go in her, but concluded 
to sail in another ship, the Ontario, which was advertised to 
sail ten days later. One of his companions agreed to go 
with him. 

He hastened home and informed his wife of his resolu- 
tion, and she immediately set about getting his things ready 
for his departure. As it was uncertain how he should suc- 
ceed, he thought it best to leave his wife in England until 
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he should get into business, when he could send for her ; 
or, in the event of failure, he could return home again. 

It is customary in England, when a workman leaves 
home and friends, for his shopmates to get up a subscrip- 
tion, or ^^ petition," as it is called, for his benefit, as a token 
of their esteem and confidence, and as a kind memento to 
cheer him on his way. On this occasion. Smith's shop- 
mates raised about ^6, which was an unusually large sum, 
showing that he was held in good repute among his fel- 
lows. 

It is also the custom of the Hechabites, to return to a 
member who is about leaving, two thirds of the money he 
has paid into the society. As Smith had belonged to this 
institution for some length of time, and had drawn nothing 
out, he was entitled to a handsome sum. 

The friends of temperance, in the village in which be 
lived, also manifested their regard for him by presenting 
him with a beautiful silver medal. 

Having provided for the support of his wife during 
his absence, and taking with him sufhcient money to 
defray his expenses to America and back, in case he 
should wish to return within a few months, he took leave 
of his friends and proceeded to London, where he imme- 
diately embarked on board the Ontario, bade adieu to 
old Albion, and turned his face towards the Western 
World. The ship sailed on the 18lh of January, 1842. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Smith arriyes in New York. — Makes the acquaintance of ReY. 
John Marsh.— Peddles spool cotton.— Value of kind words.— 
Becomes a carver of meats. — Nothing like perseverance. — His 
shopmate returns to England. 

Nothing worth mentioning occurred during the voyage, 
which was unusually long and tedious, occupying two 
months from port to port. Most of the passengers were 
sick, and those who were well kept their berths most of the 
time. The ship reached New York on the 19th of March, 
and on the following morning Smith and his friend went on 
shore. The first place they stopped at, was a tavern, in 
Williams street, kept by an Englishman. Here they en- 
gaged lodgings for the time being, with the determination 
of seeking better quarters when they should become better 
acquainted. Smith had letters of introduction from Rev. 
Jabez Burns, of London, Mr. Janson, a banker, and other 
gentlemen, to the Rev. John Marsh, of New York, the Sec- 
retary of the American Temperance Union. Mr. Marsh 
received him very cordially, and, on inquiring in regard to 
his business and future intentions, introduced him to a Mr. 
Bigelow, a gentleman of some influence in New York, who 
very kindly gave him, and his friend, letters of introduction 
to the proprietors of the print-works in Providence, R. I., 
there being no establishment of the kind, within his knowU 
edge, in the State of New York. 

On consulting together, it was thought best, in order to 
save expense, that Spiith should stay in New York, while 
his friend proceedea to Providence in search of employ- 
ment. In the meantime. Smith supported himself by going 
through the city and peddling some spool cotton, which he 
had brought with him from England, amounting, perhaps, 
to twenty dollars' worth, in all. As he wandered from 
street to street, and from house to house, he would inquire, 
on every convenient occasion, for work, being willing to 
labor for a bare subsistence, until he should be better ac- 
quainted with the people and their customs. 

One night he wandered over to Brooklyn, and accosted 
2* 
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the pedestrians as they passed him, asking them to buy hiS 
cotton. He happened to address two gentlemen, who stop- 
ped and questioned him in regard to his business and future 
prospects. He very honestly told them his name, business^ 
desires, &c., &c., which so interested the gentlemen that 
they purchased a quantity of his cotton, and one of them 
remarked to him, i^n a kindly manner, that he was bound 
to succeedfc '^^ 

" Yon are just the man,'' said he, *' to prosper in this 
country. Be honest, temperate and industrious, and you 
will be a rich man before many years have passed over 
your head.*' 

Such words from a stranger were better to him than 
golden gifts, for it showed him that there was a way open 
for him, which, if he chose to walk in it, would lead to 
fame and fortune. . 

A few days afterward. Smith went into an eating-hoflSe 
in John street, kept by a Mr. S bearwood, for the purpose 
of procuring a dinner. He observed, at one of the tableS)^ 
Dr. Covert, a well known friend and advocate of temper- 
ance^ whom he had often met at the different meetings ; for 
be it known that our friend omitted no opportunity of at- 
tending the temperance gatherings, which were held al- 
most every evening in some part of the city. Smith- en- 
tered into conversation with the doctor, and informed him 
of his prospects and wants. The doctor very kindly of- 
fered to aid him in ^getting a situation, and subsequently 
*spoke to Mr. Shearwood, the owner of the eating-house, who 
offered to engage Smith to act as carver in that establish- 
ment until he could get something be^r to do. As by this 
arrangement he would at least secure his board and lodg- 
ing. Smith thought it best to accept the offer, and become a 
carver of meats, until "Something better should present itself. 

He had been in this sftuation but a few days, when his 
companion returned from Providence, having been unsuc- 
cessful in procuring work. Not being possessed of Smith's 
persevering spirit, he soon got discouraged, and, on the first 
opportunity, returned to England. 



TB£ fiAZOR STROP MAN. 35 



CHAPTER XII. 



Smith speaks on temperance. — Buys a retort.— Becomes a distiller 
on a' small scale. — The singular old gentleman. — The first two 
dozen strops, — Hard luck, — Effects of perseverance. 

During the day Smith worked hard-at his new business, 
but at night, having nothing to do, he became a regular 
visitant at the different temperance meetings held in the 
city. He was often invited to speak, and, in his droll man- 
ner, would as often favor his hearers with a recital of his 
adventures, which was generally listened to with much in- 
terest and attention. Thinking to give a greater interest to 
J«s remarks, he purchased a cheap retort and other dislilling 
apparatus, and publicly distilled alcohol from wine, beer, 
&c. This was a novel tdea, and served to draw large au- 
diences when it was known that he was to address the meet- 
ing. It was thus that he strengthened himself in his tem- 
perance principles, while at the same time he gathered 
around him a set of acquaintance whose habits and charac- 
ters were in unison with his own, and whose good influence, 
he has since been proud to acknowledge, has tended to 
keep him in the paths of honor and sobriety. 

One day, while busily engaged in carving huge joints 
of beef and pork, for the benefit of hungry customers, he 
observed a singular looking, middle aged gentleman enter 
the room and take a seat at one €f the tables. After eat- 
ing a hearty dinner, lie inquired if he could be accommo- 
dated with lodgings, and was answered in the affirmative. 
He then went out. About ten o^clock that night the man re- 
turned and was shown to the room in which Smith slept. In 
a few minutes Smith entered, and the. two soon got into a 
friendly chat. After retiring to bed they continued their 
conversation, during which Smith related his history to his 
new acquaintance, whose name was Hillman. 

The next morning, Mr. Hillman told Smith that he 
thought he could put him in a way of doing better than 
he was then doing, 

*' Here am I," said he, *' an old man, compared with you, 
and yet I can make two dollars a dajr^ selling r«izor strops ; 
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and if you are as smart as you look to be, you can do 
better even than that." 

** But I don't understand peddling," replied Smith, " never 
having sold any thing but a few spools of cotton." " Never 
mind," said Hillman, " if you are willing to learn, I'll en- 
gage to teach you." 

AAer some further talk. Smith agreed to try the experi- 
ment, and if he did not succeed he could go back to carv- 
ing again. 

After breakfast, Hillman gave Smith two dozen strops, 
and directed him how to proceed in order to sell them to 
the best advantage. The wholesale price of these strops 
was two dollars per dozen, and Smith, as he had but little 
money, offered to leave his coat as security ; but Hillman 
generously refused it, and let him have them on his word of 
honor that he would pay for them as soon as he sold them. 

With his humble stock in trade, Smith started with a light 
heart, in quest of purchasers. He hardly dared to begin in 
the city, and so betook himself a few miles out of town. 
Once out of the noise and uproar of the city, he felt free to 
commence operations, and soon began to solicit patronage. 
On he went from house to house, knocking at every door, 
and endeavoring with all the eloquence he was master of, 
to induce the inmates to buy his strops. But his sales were 
discouragingly few ; times were hard and money was scarce. 
On he went, farther and farther, until he got clear into the 
country, among the farmers. But the farther he went, the 
worse he fared. Nobody wanted his strops, and he was 
obliged to trudge back to the city with a heavy heart, but 
light pockets. 

Next morning he tried his luck again, in another direc- 
tion, but with little better success. He was determined, 
however, not to despair. He resolved that he would sell 
his two dozen strops, at all hazards, and he did sell them, 
although he was a long time — a fortnight — about it. 

For his two weeks' work he realized two dollars, and 
from this small sum his expenses for living had to be de- 
ducted. But he was economical, and managed to live with- 
in his means, so that notwithstanding his small profits, he 
found himself a little better off at the end of the fortnight 
than he was at the beginning. 
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We suppose that ninety-nine men in a hundred, had 
they been placed in Smith's positipn at this time, would have 
been totally discouraged, anfd would have given up in de- 
spair and sought some other business, perhaps again to be 
discouraged and again to give up. Smith's extraordinary 
success in selling strops, since his first unfortunate and dis- 
couraging efforts, shows most pointedly the necessity of per- 
severance under the most threatening and obstinate difficul- 
ties. His perseverance at this time was, in its kind, as 
praiseworthy as the perseverance of Napoleon, Charles XII, 
or Robert Bruce ; and he has made himself as great in his 
business, as ever those heroes made themselve3 great in 
theirs. 

In one of his songs, Smith says : 

I always persevered I 
When I worked at carving meat. 
Standing all day on my feet, 
My only pay, what I could eat, 
I persevered I 



I always persevered J 
When I sold a strop a day, 
Though I knew it did n't pay, 
I kept peddling away, 

I persevered \ 



vi 



CHAPTER XIII. 

The first settlement* — Nothing lik^ promptness. — The Astor House* 
— Lesson in strop selling. — Sets- up for himself. — First appearance 
in Wall street. — Shaves the shavers.— The policeman.— Smith 
gets into the papers. — Is mimicked on the stage. 

His strops all sold, Smith returned to his old quarters, the 
eating house, proud to think he had done so well, and that 
he could settle his bills with the old gentleman. On enter- 
ing the eating room, he saw Mr. Hill man seated at one of 
the tables, eating his dinner. He walked up to him and 
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accosted him. The old gentleman did not Jmow him ; he 
had entirely forgotten him. Stillth refreshed his memory by 
handing him four dollars. " Ah,'* said the old fellow, as he 
took the money, "I know you now, and I believe you to be 
an honest man, and Pll let you have as many strops as you 
want, on credit." So much for being honest and prompt in 
small trades. 

Smith then recounted to his friend the method he had pur- 
sued in getting rid of his strops. " That vfonh do," broke in 
the old man, " come with me, and I'll show you how to do 
business in a quite different style." So saying, the old man 
gave Smith a dozen strops, and taking a basket with him, in 
which were deposited a dozen or two more, he took his 
young pupil with him, and 'walked until they reached Broad- 
way. Arrived opposite the Astor House the old man came 
to a stand, and taking a strop from his basket, began to des- 
cant in a loud voice upon its excellent qualities and extraor- 
dinary cheapness. He soon gathered a crowd around him, 
and having borrowed a rusty knife from one of the bystand- 
ers, began honing it on his strop, and in a few moments had 
given it such an edge as it had not known for years before. 
He next seized a rough looking man by the wri^t, and with 
the knife easily shaved the hairs from the back of his brawny 
hand. This feat was, of course, proof positive to the crowd 
that the strops were a superior article, and they soon began 
to vanish from the basket, one after another, until a dozen 
or more were sold. Presently the old man moved along up 
Broadway, until he came opposite another Hotel, when he 
' went through the same performance as before, and with the 
same results, so that in a couple of hours he had sold as many 
strops as poor Smith had disposed of in as many weeks. 

Thus tutored. Smith the next day took a full supply of 
strops, and started off alone to sell '• on his own hook," as 
the saying is. At first, he was rather bashful ; it was a new 
business, and he had not sufKclent assurance to carry out 
the sjrstem his employer had endeavored to teach him. 
However, he learned gradually to overcome his bashfulness, 
and, by dint of indomitable perseverance, he in a week or 
two, managed to get rid of six, eight, and sometimes twelve 
a day, which he thought was doing quite a stiff business for 
him. Occasionally he took a trip to Brooklyn, for he seemed 
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to have a great partiality for that city, on account of the 
kind words spoken to him by the gentleman before alluded to. 

One day he wandered by accident into Wall street, for 
the first time ; just the street for his business, one would 
think, seeing that most of the frequenters of that noted thor- 
oughfare were shavers. And it was just the place for him^ 
sure enough, for he succeeded in selling a dozen strops in 
about three hours, which was doing better than he had ever 
done before. This emboldened him to try his luck again 
the next day, on which occasion, in order to make as much 
stir and create as great a sensation as possible, he took with 
him his distilling apparatus, which he had before oilly used 
at temperance meetings. 

Elevated on the Exchange steps, with a pint of ale distil- 
ling before him^ a basket of strops at his feet, and one in his 
hand, behold our friend eloquently addressing, at the top of 
his voice, a promiscuous crowd of gentlemen, merchants, 
brokers and loafers, on the evils of Albany ale, and the vir- 
tues of his superior raziour strop. No wonder that such a 
novel entertainment drew a large crowd around him, so 
large that ere he had got well warmed in his subject, an en- 
vious policeman gently tapped him on the back, and told 
him to be offer he should be compelled to arrest him. 

In obedience to the " law's command," Smith stepped 
down from his elevated position, and quenched the fire in his 
still, although the alcohol from the beer had just reached 
the burning point, which was the very point upon which he 
intended to have made his most pointed remarks. The 
lookers on were as much disappointed as he, and, as is usual 
in such cases, deeply sympathized with him, so much so, 
that in a few moments they had purchased all his strops. 
In short, our friend made his best day's work that day. 

^ On the following day. Smith tried Wall street again, but 
not daring to venture on the Exchange steps, he procured 
a chair, and took his position in front of the Plebeian Office. 
Here he attracted the attention of Levi D. Slamm, Esq., the 
editor of the Plebeian, who not only gave him liberty to stand 
opposite his office, but gave him a " first rate notice'* in his 
paper, which at that time was one of .the most popular jour- 
nals published in the city. 

Smith was now fairly before the public. H« had " got 
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pouxKi of sense and nonsense exhibited in his harangues to 
tlie people. 

His addresses were a mLxture of prose aad poetry, em- 
bracing quaint dissertations on history, politics, religion, and 
of every other conceivable subject. In fact, he introduced 
an entire new style of peddling to the public, which threw 
c^^rnpieteiy into the shade, all the hard won glory of the 
whole triU; of ^' street merchants*' who had gone before 
him. In short, he was by universal consent, proclaimed 
the " king of pedlars." 



CHAPTER XIV. 



fiuiith Hcmdrt lor liis wife— lie gocg to Philadelphia. — Great BtlC- 
(;ijhh.— (ii't'4 in tho *• Times.'*— On the high road to Fortune.— 
MiikuM u tour of the States. — Concluding remarks. 

Hking now well established in a prosperous business, 
Hmith lont to England for his wife, who shortly after arrived 
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safely in New York, to the great joy of her fortunate and no 
less affeclionate husband. She was well pleased to hear of 
his success in business, but much better pleased on learning 
that he had s(\credly kept his pledge ; for, woman-like, she 
had feared that the temptations of a foreign city, where 
there were no friends to warn or council him, would have 
proved too great for him. But he was still a total abstinence 
inan, and was making money faster than she or he had ever 
dreamed of, and sKe was happy and contented, and felt 
more than repaid for all her former trials and misfortunes. 

In the. mean time, the papers still kept quoting Smith's 
sayings, and copying his poetry. At length the Philadel- 
phia journals took up the subject, and invited the " Strop 
Man" to their city, promising him a warm reception if he 
would favor them with a visit. Acting upon these hints, he 
went to the Quaker City in February, 1843, and commenced 
operations in front of the State House. Here his success 
was greater than it had been in New York. Tremendous 
crowds gathered around him, and for weeks, his daily sales 
averaged twenty dozen. The ^ Times" published his like- 
ness, and all the other papers spoke favorably of him. Du- 
ring the day he would sell strops, and in the evening speak 
at a temperance meeting, whither the people would go in 
crowds, just for thfe purpose of hearing the famous " £azor 
Strop Man." 

It is customary for certain temperance lecturers to boast 
of the many thousands of names they have secured to the 
pledge. We know not how many Smith has induced to 
sign that great instrument of reform, but if we may judge 
by the immense crowds he has often addressed, and the 
wonderful effect his plain, simple, yet sensible talk has had 
upon the hearts of his auditors, it is but fair to presume that 
few lecturers in the country have done more good than he 
has. His labors have always been gratuitous, and in many, 
very many instances, he has been the first to put his hand 
in his pocket, and help pay the expenses of the meetings at 
which he had spoken. 

It is unnecessary for us to follow Mr. Smith farther in his 
career. It is sufficient to say that he has visited nearly every 
city and town of note in the Union, and has always met with 
a warm reception, and transacted a good business. He 



42 I'lFE OF HENRY SMITH, 

has travelled in IVJaine, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, 
Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, Pennsylvania, New 
Jersey, Ohio, Virginia, Kentucky, Maryland, Delaware, Al- 
abama, South Carolina, North Carolina, Georgia, Tennessee, 
Louisiana, Indiana, Mississippi, Missouri and Arkansas. As 
we have said in the introduction, there is nothing very mi- 
teresting in his history, although there is much to profit the 
reader, if he will reflect upon what he reads. From being 
a most abandoned and dissolute inebriate, Mr. Smith has 
risen to be a respectable and even a wealthy man'; for he 
has managed during his short career, to save from his earn- 
ings, what is to him a competence, although he is by no 
means yet prepared to retire from business. 

At the present time, (May, 1848,) Mr. Smith is resting 
awhile from his labors, in the city of Philadelphia, which 
place he has made his home for the last year or two. We 
say he is resting from his labors^ and we assure our read- 
ers that one who, like Mr. Smith, is continually 'travelling 
from city to city, by railroad, steamboat, . stage coach, and 
every other conceivable mode of conveyance, and who is 
compelled to talk in the open air, in summer and in winter, 
from three to six hours in a day, to say jiothing of his fre- 
quent temperance addresses, has need of rest, and that 
frequently. To be sure, travelling is very pleasant when 
undertaken for pleasure, but when it becomes a business, we 
know of nothing so fatiguing or laborious. In a few weeks 
Mr. Smith will resume his travels, and dispense his superior 
strops to those who may wish to secure such an invaluable 
adjunct to the toilet ; for we are happy to know that, not- 
withstanding the immense number he has already sold, there 
are still '' a few more left of the same sort^ 

In conclusion, we would humbly recommend to all who 
may read this unpretending narrative, the many advantages 
which are offered both to individuals and to society atlai^, 
by the adoption of the principles embraced in the Temper- 
ance Reform. While it has proved, a thousand times over, 
that health, wealth and reputation have been repeatedly 
sacrificed upon the altar of intemperance, the instances are 
no less rare where the same blessings have been gained, or 
recovered, by a life of strict temperance. How very un- 
wise, then, to trifle with the intoxicating cup, from which 
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nothing advantageous or permanently pleasurable can be 
gained, while every thing which contributes to happiness 
and comfort in this life, to say nothing of the world to come, 
is in great danger of being totally and forever destroyed. 

In the history of Mr. Smith, we have a living proof that 
the most confirmed drunkard can be turned from his sensual 
habits, and restored to society, by the simple exercise of that 
powerful agent — his will. Let the inebriate, then, take 
courage, for no matter how low his present condition, there 
is yet hope for him if he is willing to be saved, and will only 
apply the means which God has planted in his nature. 

Again we would remark, before closing this work, that 
Mr. Smith's career has shown us how much can be gained 
by unceasing, untiring perseverance. With sobriety and 
perseverance, what is there that cannot be accomplished ? 
We know of nothing. To be sure, to sell razor strops may 
be accounted by some persons a very small business, but 
among honorable men, any business is honorable Ihat is hon- 
est. An honest pedlar, who pays his debts, and gives his 
customers the worth of their money, is a much better man, 
in every sense, than a knavish merchant, who, though he 
may trade in the costliest fabrics, will cheat his customers at 
every opportunity. We heartily concur in the sentiments 
expressed in one of Mr. Smith's " Razor Strop" ditties, from 
which we make the following extract : 

The Poet gets praise for writing soft verse, 
And the Statesman for loud speechifying ; 

The Fanner gets praise for tilling the soil. 
And the Merchant for selling and buying. 

The Soldier gets praise for leaving his home, 
To fight for fame and for glory. 

The praise of the Sailor is heard from each lip- 
He 's the hero of many a story. 

The Doctor gets praise for feeling our pulse, 

And putting his cane to his nose, sir ; 
The Lawyer likewise gets his full share of praise, 

But for what—the Ix)rd only knows, sir. 

If such men as these get praise from the world, 

Pray tell me, then, why should not I, 
Who enable mankind to shave easy and smooth. 

In lea time than you'd twinkle an eye? 
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But I ask not for praise, — my only desire 
is man's pleasure on earth to increase ; 

And sell them my strops — I've a few more left, 
And the price is a quarter apiece. 



PHRENOLOGICAL SKETCH OF HENRY SMITH, 

AS GIVEN BY L. N. FOWLEE, 

New York, Nov. 20th, 1847. 

He has a large brain, a strong constitution, and a giot 
amount of physical strength and endurance. He takes a* 
tensive and comprehensive views of things, and readilj 
sees at a glance what can be done, and the best mode ot 
doing it. Some of the leading features of his characttr 
are will, perseverance, independence, and self-beu- 
ANCE. He does not shrink from responsibility, but on tin 
contrary rather assumes it, and feels that he is as capabfe 
of performing a piece of work as any one. He never w31 
be driven, or allow any one to trample on his rights. or 
dignity ; — has great self-respect, but not much deference 
for others. He shows respect to those only whom he con- 
siders worthy of it — feels more deference for an office than 
for the person who fills it. He feels strong in himself, and 
more disposed to attend to his own business than to rely on 
others-^will be master of his own affairs, and give ordeii 
rather than receive — has quite enough of the disposition to 
command and feel that he ought to be obeyed — is very en- 
ergetic, resolute and forcible. * If he determines on ac- 
complishing anything, he is never satisfied until it is com- 
pleted. He never yields to difficulty, but drives right 
through, and secures the desired end, yet is cautious aibout 
venturing where the case is doubtful ; is not reckless, and 
though he drives business vigorously, always keeps an eya 
on consequences. He has a high sense of duty, justicei 
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and moral obligation, and a great deal of sympathy and 
kindness of feeling. His acquisitiveness is large, yet his 
money goes easy ; is " a man of the world ; " likes to re- 
lieve distress, and at the same time have it known when he 
gives. When he does a good deed, is not inclined to " put 
his light under a bushel," but where it may shine. He 
likes to gain notoriety, but ^ants to do it in his own way, and* 
Would not be willing to sacrifice his views or opinions for 
the sake of it. He is capable of becoming very angry, 
and does not soon forget an injury or insult, but by the aid 
of firmness, intellect, and sympathy, may have learned to 
control his temper. 

He has great intuitiveness of mind, and arrives at truths 
add results instinctively, without a course of investigation ; 
18 not often mistaken in his character of others ; has strong 
powers of observation, and good ability for collecting facts ; 
IS methodical and systematic in his manner of doing busi- 
ness, has excellent powers of analysis and comparison, and 
qaickness of discrimination. His jokes arise from a coijfi- 
bination of mirthfulness and comparison, and when combat- 
tveness is excited, can be very sarcastic a^d pointed. His 
oflT-hand wit is the best. He has a great'deal of natural po- 
etic talent, a very strong imagination, and great love of the 
grand, sublime, and romantic ; is of the enthusiastic order, 
and inclined to be Extravagant in his expressions, and use 
as strong language as the subject will allow. He has a 
great command of language, and a peculiar faculty for 
•tory-telling ; he sets them out in their best colors, and 
knows how to adapt them to the time and circumstances. 
He has a good share of sense of the spiritual, and an intui- 
tive perception of the feelings«of those around him. Hope 
is not large enough to balance the effect of cautiousness ; 
i% disposed to do a sure business and run no risks. 

He has an accurate mechanical eye, seldom forgets a 
countenance he has once seen ; is capable of making a cor- 
rect accountant ; has a great desire to travel, and will never 
be satisfied with seeing the world, yet has strong love of 
home and friends. He has a good memory of general 
events, and of what he sees and does. His social feelings 
are strong and ardent, which rendet lum capable of enjoy- 
ing, in a high degree, the domestic or matrimonial re- 
lations. • 
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The Razor strop man's account op himsei 

My name ie Smith ! In a pretty village, 

A dozen miles or so from London town, 

I first drew breath \ and thdre 1 lived, until 

i reached a man's estate, and then I married. 

My father called me Henry, '^tead of John ; 

You doubtless all have heard of famed John Smith,—* 

Well, I'm not he, although I should have been, 

Had I been born some seven years sooner. 

My eldfer brother claimed that honored name^ 

By prior right, which says, " first come, first serVeds'* 

And I, being very young when I was bom, 

Could rtdt contest the right, and so perforce 

Fve ever since been known as Henry Smith* 

Well, having married, as I said before, 

I took it in my head, one winter's day. 

That I would visit fair Columbia's shored, 

And make my *ternal fortune, if I could. 

No Sooner said than done ; a noble ship, 

Atid ode of Yankee make, Ontatid called, 

Bore me swiftly from native country. 

And after buffe^ng the wares for sixty daya^ 

In safety brought Hie to the Empire city, 

And dropped me, bag and baggage, on the pief# 

Having washed my face, combed out my hair, 

And ate a hearty breakfast of beef.8teak, 

Juried tripe, and other New York fiacens, 

1 l6oked about me for a way to climb 

The disjzy ladder of capricious fortune, 

So I might honor reap, and lucre too^ 

While cogitating on this matter, 

And revolving in my mind which way to ste^r 

So as to reach the point I had in view ; — 

Whether 't was best to study politics, 

And strive to shine in legislative halld, 

Or boldly plunge into the mysteries 

Of law and jurisprudence ; or whether 

To turn my collar down, wear curling lockSf 

Look lackadaisical and melancholy. 

And so turn poet, and live by rhyming,-*- 

1 say, while 1 was thinking these things o*er, 

And making up ray mind which road to takei 

I saw a man oi middle age and size 

Enter the chop-house, "^ere I was sdated^ 



And taking a stool, he quietly sat down, 

And called for mutton chop and tea. for 0004 

I eyed him closely, for I saw he had 

A basket in his hand, well filled with ware^ 

Of a mysterious look, such as ne^er before 

My eyes had looked upon ; 1 quickly rose, 

l*rompted by eager curiosity, ^ 

And otlier feeling undefinable.— » 

And in all humility approached the stiUngei", 

And asked him what he had for sale. 

He heard my question, and bowing low, replied i 

" J^ine razior strops, an' please ye, gentle sir/* 

And straightway he began to preach in terms 

Of highest praise of the excellence of his Wares— 

How choice their make, hont Smooth their finish $ 

How workmanlike their style and fashion. 

And how wonderfully quick they'd give an edge 

To dullest Scissors, knives^ or razors; 

And, last of all, he dwelt most eloquently 

On the small ness of th^ price be sold them at* 

1 heard him through, most patiently, and then 

Took up a strop and scrutinized it well ; 

An<i^ while I gazed upon its finished sides, 

And turned it o'er and o^er within my hand, 

I thought 't would be a wondrous proper thing 

For me to trade in; *t was so much like the worlds 

That all the world, I thought, must like it: 

Like some men, *t was many sided ; now smooth^ 

When smoothness was required ; and rough, anoB^ 

When roughness was in fashion; this side white. 

And black the other ; a third, nor white nor blacky 

But something happily between tliem both. 

r faith, thought I, ne 'd be a marvellous man, 

That can't be suited one way or t' other; 

With black or white, with rough or smooth, — ■ 

With hard or soft, with each, or all, or neither* 

Such thoughts as these, joined to the stran^r's eAoqaencGf 

O'ercame the objections which false pride suggested, 

And I resolved within my inmost soul, that I 

Would kick my scruf^eer to the dogs, give up all hopetf 

Of climbing fortune's hill by ordinary meana, 

And cut a n«w and dainty path to fame, 

Such as no mortal ever trod before ; 

And so, by dint of stubborn perseverance, 

And a resolution never to be beat. 

Go on, from conquering to conquer^ 

Until my name shooldlbe a household word^ 
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And all the world should know me well, 

And hail me king of all the pedlar tribe ! 

Acting on these thoughts, I bought some strops, 

And then went out and sold them, — again I bought, — 

Again went out and sold ; and every day 

I did increase my sales, and add fresh fatness 

To my once consumptive calf-skin wallet, 

Until at length my name and fame had reached 

From York to Georgia, from Oregon 

To 'way down east, from whence thick fogs, pine boards, 

Squash pies, and other Yankee notions emigrate. 

Statesmen, lawyers, doctors and divines ; 

Merchants, farmers and gentlemen of wealth ; 

The old, the young, the homely and the fair, — 

All sorts of people, of every grade and station, 

Ran at my heels, and begged, for mercy's sake, 

I would, in pure compassion, sell them strops* 

I could not their importunities resist. 

And therefore quarters did I give to those 

Poor suppliants, who quarters gave to me. 

*Tis now six years or more since I commenced 

The good old way which now I walk in ; 

Thousands upon thousands of my strops Pve sold. 

And still the people loudly cry for more. 

And now, good friends, on whom dame Fortune smiles, 

Since I am here among you, with a few more left 

Of those same strops I've told ye of to-day. 

It would be well for you to purchase now. 

And thus secure your future happiness. 

Shell out your quarters, ere it be too late, 

And all my strops are sold, and none are left 

Of this same sort, to whet your razors on withal. 

Don't stop to think — all foolish scruples drop, — 

Hand out your quarter, and take home your strop. 
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THE STROP MAN^S TRIAL. 

In the sammer ef 1844, Mr. Smith visited ladianapolit, 
Ind., and while pursuing his business in one of the public 
streets, was arrested by an officious police officer for a 
breach of the laws. A corifespondent of a New Orleans pa- 
per gives the following account of the trial : 

On being introduced to his *' honorable worship,^' the 
Mayor, Smith was asked if he was ready for trial. He re- 
plied that he should like to be tried by a jury. Having given 
bail in the sunt of twenty-five dollars, he was allowed to de- 
part and be at liberty until the afternoon. 

At 2 o^clock, the jury being sworn, the Mayor asked him 
if he was ready for trial. Smith said he objected to three of 
the sage men in the box, as they were not seized of one of 
his strops, and in that case, he was afraid they would think 
he sold a bad strop. The trial proceeded, and the strop man 
stood before the jury, with his basket of wares upon his arm, 
eyeing the Court with a quizzical leer from the outer can- 
thus of his left eye. It was a grotesque scene, and truly 
rich, to the lover of fun. When the jury were about to re- 
tire. Smith asked permission to address them a few words. 
His request being granted, he thus proceeded : 

Gentlemen of the Jury ! — I am the Razor Strop Man, 
wot sells a strop that will put an edge on a dull razor, keen 
as the law : L-a-w, law, mere jaw, which makes war, be- 
tween me and the constable. Well ! I arrived in this mag- 
nanimouui and enlightened city, last night, where they put 
honest strange'rs in the care of this same constable, lest 
graater evils should befall them,6uid so perad venture they be 
dragged before his excellency in the big chair, by the valor- 
ous constable aforesaid. This explains to your wisdoms 
bow I kapp<5a to be here talking to your honors about law, ^ 
instead of selling my excellent, superior, highly finished ra- 
zor strops, of which I have a few more left, same sort as I 
sold to your worships. 

Well, gentlemen, I put up at the Palmer House, took a 
late supper of cold beef, and before going to bed, learned 
tliat the next morning was market. So I got up at day« 
2 
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break, and went to market, to let the people know that tbefcr 
were good strops- in town, of which I had a few left, same 
sort, as I observed before. I hate sold my strops in Albany 
and Madison in this State, and the officers there told me 
I did not need any license in ikis State, for the sale of heme 
manufactures ; and so your honors^ reverences, I thought I 
was doing do harm in selling my excellent stn>p»— >of which 
by the way^ ( 've a few ntore left, same sort — in this great 
and magnificent city. 

Now, gentlemen of the jury, it is my candid opinion that 
the officer wha arrested me might have treated me as pe* 
litely as they treat the pigs and geese, when they get on the 
railroad tracks The engine man always whistles when he 
sees them on the track, and sogive» them a chance to cut 
stick. Now, if the officer had said : ^ Stranger, you must 
get a license to sell your strops, or else I shall take you up,'* 
and then I had continued to sell, he would have done right 
to haVe arrested me, and I should hove nacause to grumble^ 
'> And now, Mr. Constable," said Smith, addressing that wor- 
thy functionary, " what made you so very p&rtkrular is 
taking me up ?" 

OJi er, — I am a sworn officer; sworn to do my duty, and 
1 saw you breaking the law, and that is the leason why I 
took you up. 

Smith. — Did yoo ever see any other person bsesds the 
law^ 

Officer. — Occatsionally. 

Srnilh. — Did you arrest them I 

Oficer, — Not always, 

Snnth. — Sos so, old chap \ Did yo'j not just say that yo« 
took nr>e up because you are a sworn officer ; and then in 
the next breath declare that you had knowi> ether penoos 
to break the law, whom yon did not arrest ^ 

Officer. — Yes, but they were citizens. 

Smiihr — And I was a stranger, and you took me m. 

Officer.' — I took you up, and I would take up any stranger 
who would come here and break the law. 

Smith. — Yes, and why ? because you do not expeet to get 
a vote out of him. Now, old chap, you should have. wlw»- 
tied and given me warning.- 



Oficef. — 'th&ti if T se6 a man stealing a hdi^^ 1 fnudt 
.Whistle atid give him a chance to run away, must I ? 

Smith. — But suppose you were to see two men stealing. 
Would you whistle to otle, arid nab the other ? 

Q^er«— Well, but you had a crowd, and that is wrong. 

Smith, — Did you never see a cfowd before I came to the 
city ? Do not politicians get up Crowds ? 

OffkeTi — 'But they have nothing to sell. 

Smith. — So much the worse for the ci'owd, then. For 
Itiy pai't, I can see no difFerencei Politicians get up a 
crowd, and tell about the good qualities of men. I get up It 
Crowd, and tell about the good qualities df my strops — a 
strop, gentlemen of the jury, which, though I say it who 
should not say itj is not to be beat in this country. It is gdod, 
cheap, handsome, durable and fashionable, and gentlemeh 
of the jury ) although I have sold as many thousand of them as 
there are hairs on your honors' heads, yet I am proud to say, 
that there are still a few more left, same sort, as I have be- 
fore hinted at* Gentlemen, I have done* 

The jury retired, and after two hours' absence returned, 
unable to agree. Again they retired, ^nd in about one hour 
came in with a Verdict of guilty against Henry Smith, f(Jr 
Belling strops without a license, but recommended him to 
tnercy. The Mayor said he could not let him off, but the 
City Council could. So Smith paid the fine of six dollars, 
and returning his still well filled wallet to his pocket, cried 
out in a nasal voice, — a few m^re Irft^same sort. The best 
of all was, that the vei'y men who found hinl guilty, bought 
strops before they left the office, the Mayor among the 
crowd. His Honor sdid that it Was unconstitutional to 
charge for selling domestic manufactures, and told Smith 
he would get his six dolldrs back and send them to him. 

X. Y. Z, 



A HUMAN VEHICLE. 

When Smith was in Tennessee, a constable infoftnecl 
him that it wad contrary to law to mII strops in the street* 
Smith deaied there being any eueh lew, and the two adjeem* 



tod to a lawyer^s office^ to have the point settled by aetuaf 
refen^iKA to the printed statutes. On examination, it ap 
peared that the law only forbid persons from peddling goods 
in " a carryall or other vehicle.^' " There," cried Smith, 
** I knew I was Hght. I use no Vehicle, but sell strops from 
toy basket^ as I Ve a right to do." -* 

" Not so," replied the constable, who was rather eontraryi 
and did not like to acknowledge beat^ '^ not so \ in the eye 
of the law, your basket is a vehicle." 

" Well then," said Smith, " if that ^s the Case, 1 Ml drop the 
basket and take the strops in my hand." 

" Then sir^" replied the obdurate man of law, •• I shall 
be obliged to coiisider pou as a vehicle." 

" You will, will you ?" exclaimed Strop, a little nettled at 
the fellow^s obstinacy, ^^ then if Pm a vehicle, I want some 
t>ld jackass or other to drdid me to court, and as you are the 
i^ist stubborn beast I ^ve seen for many a day, I Ml just put 
j\ ) I in my ihafu^^'* saying which, he threw his arms about 
iii : Constable, and pressed him so tightly that the worthy 
functionary Was obliged to acknowledge that the shafu 
lihafedhimso much that he could n't (/rau) worths cent, and 
the vehide was left to pursue its business unmolested^ 
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t i^eW It young and loVely maiden^ loVlii^r far th^ thil 
first rose of sumnier, or the bright star of evening. Her 
jfosy cheek Was never wet with the tear of anguish, nor her 
Snowy breast ever moved with the sigh of sorrow. Her pa- 
rents doated on her with a wild^ delusive hope, believing 
that she was to be their litay and conifort in their old age^ 
and that her Sdf^ taper fingers would close their aged eyes 
in death; 

This &ir iriaideh loved— ^yea, she loved, and a reciprocal 
l^etian Uess^d h^r yeung untn»d l^rt« and eipe eight««il 
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summers had scattered their sweet flowers on her young 
brow, she was led to the altar by one of the manliest of the 
human race. I saw them in their gtad home, on the banks 
of the -sweet Congaree, and bright and cheering were the 
prospects around them. The little birds which warbled 
around their dwelling sung only the songs of their love, and 
their days passed as happily as did those of the first pair in 
Eden, before the triumph of the foe of roan. 

But soon a dream of sorrow darkened the door of their 
happy mansion. The husband awoke each morning to be 
tortured by the horrors of his toilet. There he stood, with 
tremulous hands, and the streams of blood flowed down his 
lacerated cheeks and neck, until he Writhed in agony, and 
gnashed his teeth in the wildest delirium of rage. Each 
day, he felt that life was insupportable, — each day brought 
him nearer a drunkard's grave ; for his troubles had driven 
him to bask in the accursed warmth of the fire of intemper- 
ance, and he bathed his troubled soul in its delusive gleams. 

The poor unhappy wife pined and grieved. She had 
nothing upon which to lean for comfort. Her idol — her 
husband, was wretched and miserable, and how could she 
be happy > She mourned as one having no comfort. 

One fine summer day, I chanced to pass their house, now 
the house of trouble and anguish. Alas ! how changed. 
The walks were no longer smooth ; the gate swung upon 
one hinge ; the garden looked neglected, and the broken 
fences of the farm all showed plainly and truly that it was a 
drunkard's home. I entered that house, now so wretched 
and forlorn. I sold that unhappy man one of my razor 
strops, for fifty trifling cents. The next day — oh, joyful 
tale to tell — he shaved, and how easily none can tell but 
those who have honed their dull razors on my strops. He 
was now happy — he quit the bottle — became sober — mended 
bis fences — weeded his garden — fixed his gate — kissed his 
wife — blessed the Razor Strop Man, and once more became 
a gentleman. His fair wife now calls down the choicest 
of Heaven's blessings upon my head, and says her pres- 
ent happiness is all owing to my excellent strops, of which 
there are ^^ a few more left of the same sort." 



RAZOR STROP ws, LAW. 



Wbzs Smidi wu in Waabingtoo, a gieotleman who 
boarded at tbe Uocel vheie iie was astopping, inqaired of 
him why be pomied sacb a small business as Tending la- 
zor strops ? ^ Possessed as ycxi are,'^ said the gentleman, 
*^ with good natural abQities, why do n't you undertake the 
study of lam ? Too would make an excellent lawyer.^^ 

•* Why, my dear friend,-' replied Smith, " if I were to at- 
tempt the study of the law for the purpose of acquiring a 
knowledge of, and practicing the profession, it would be to 
make money. 'Vhis would be the great inducement Now, 
you see, I would be a number of years in the study, and 
when I got through, what would be my business, even if I 
chanced^ to make what the world calls a good lawyer? 
Why, it would be to defend rogues — for the best lawyers 
are always called upon to manage the most difficult cases. 
Yes, sir, it would be my business to contrive ways and means 
and concoct schemes to get scoundrels clear of the just pun- 
ishment their crimes deserved. Think you, sir, I would 
have a peaceful conscience in a work like this? No, sir, 
conscience would smite me, and I should feel condemned. 
But now, thank fortune, I am engaged in a work in which I 
make money, and benefit humanity besides. In selling my 
strops, I feel that I am a public benefactor, and prevent 
crime ; for no man was ever known to steal, rob or murder, 
whose face was clean shaved. No, sir, you may follow the 
law while I sell strops, of which I happen just now to have a 
few more left of the same sort." 



A TOAST. 



At a public dinner given by the Sons of Temperance at 
CharlottetvillQ, Va., on Washington's birth day, the Razor 
Strop Man gave the following toast: '' The 22d of Febru- 
ary, the beet day in the year, the birth day of Washington ; 
a man so truly great that our only regret is, that there are 
not « fyw mort hfi of ihe same sort.^^ 
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PHILOSOPHY OF RAZOR STROPS. 

Who 's the next customer for a strop ? Not a very 
liandisonie strop, to be sure, but a good strop. Beauty, after 
all, is but skin deep. A man may be ill looking and yet 
be a good man ; you cannot tell a nian^s character by sim- 
ply looking at hira; you must get acquainted with him be* 
fore you can tell what sort of a man he is^ and when you 
are well acquainted with him, and find him to be a first rate 
good man, you do n^t mind so much about his looking rough. 
The same with my strop. It is a rough looking strop, but 
just get acquainted with it, and then you will not mind the 
looks of it 

How can you get acquainted with it ? Why, only let 
me get acquainted with a piece of silver that you are ac- 
quainted with^ and tlien I '11 introduce you to one of my 
strops, and when you get acquainted with it, you won't like 
to lose its acquaintance. 

A gentleman told me he used to shave every day before 
he bought my strop, " but," said he, *' since I have shaved 
with a razor that I sharpened on your strop, I only shave 
twice a week. 1 was nev&r shaved so clo^e in my life tis I 
was whi^n I bought your strop.'* 

Another gentleman told me that he had a very bad corn, 
which he rubbed with my strop until it was completely worn 
away, and he has never been troubled with corns since. 

Another man said it made his razor- so sharp that it cut 
its way out of the box ; and a boy who sent one of my 
strops to bis uncle, received in return a present worth five 
dollars. 

A countryman visited Mobile when I was there, and 
bought a dozen of my strops, which he packed away in a 
barrel of rice, which he had also purchased. On his return 
home, he had a pudding made of the rice, and his boys b«« 
came so sharp by eating of it, that they cut every one of 
their eye teeth that very afternoon. Nay, more than this ; 
the knives used in cutting the pudding had such edges put 
on to them, that the old man sold thena the next day to the 
village barber for Damascui razors. Thinking that the vii* 
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tue lay in the rice, he sent hack to Mohile and hocrght tea 
barrels more ; but it was no go ; without the strops, the rice 
was no better than cpmmon. And now gentlemen : 

If yoQ have a raior that cot? like a saw, 

That scratches and tears yotir cheek and jaw» ^ 

And leaves your face all bleeding and raw^ 

Just on that hone strap it. 

Then on this side lap it, 

And on your chin clap it — 
T will shave you as clean as the law. 
And from your eyes tears of gratitude diaw. 



TEMPERANCE SPEECH, 

DELIVERED BY HENRY SMITH, 

At Washlngtonian Ilall, Boston, Nov. 7, 1847, 

SoWB folks say that it is right to drink alcohol, because it 
"is a good creature of God. Well, grant that it is ; so is cas- - 
tor oil a good creature of God ; but is that a sufficient rea- 
son for a person to drink it, three, four, or a dozen times a 
day ? A dog is a good creature of God ; but suppose a 
dog gets mad, and should rush into this hall and bite a man 
or a woman, would you let him alone because he was a 
good creature ? Would you be satis^ed with cutting off 
his ear, or his tail, or would you knock him on the head 
and pitch him headlong into the street.? Now alcohol is 
worse than a mad dog ; for a- bite from the latter only de- 
stroys life, while a bite from the former destroys reaaoBt 
reputation, life, and everthing else, besides dragging the 
family of the bitten man down to poverty and want. 

But alcohol does n't bite a mouthful at first. When he 
first snapped at me, he only tickled me a little ; I liked it 
first rate, and was anxious to get another and still another 
bite. The old tyrant kept a nibbling away at my heels as 
though he did nH mean to harm me^ while I, like a poor 
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ftx>l, kept coaling him on until at last he gave a ** «nap,'^ 
and took the elbows right out of my coat ; next, he took 
the crown out of my hat, the shoes off my feet, the money 
out of my pocket, and the sense out of my head^ until at 
last I went jraving mad through the streets, a perfect victim 
to alcophobia. But I signed the pledge and got cured ; and 
if there is any man in this hall, who has been bitten as I 
Was, let him come forward and take our teetotal medicine^ 
and 1 Ml warrant him a speedy cure. 

But, allowing that alcohol is a good creature of God ; 
are there not other good creatures, too, such as beef^ pork^ 
puddings, pies, clothes, dollars, and fifty others of the same 
sort ? Now, shall a man cling to the one good creature, 
and leave the ninety-and-nine untouched ? Shall a man 
drink rum because it is a good creature of God's, and go 
without good food, a good home, a good hat, a good coat, a 
good fat wallet, a good handsome wife, and good, well 
dressed little children ? iVo, sir-EE ! Give me good beef 
and puddings good friends, a good bed, a good suit of 
clothes, a good wife, good children, I ain't got any yet, 
but then there 's a good time coming, boys,) and old King 
Alcohol may go to Texas, for all I care. 

Borne say that wine is a " good creature," because out* 
Savior once turned water into wine. Very good ; but he 
did n't turn new rum, logwood, coculus indicus and cock* 
teaches into wine, like some of your Boston wholesalers 
do. He turned water into wine* Now, if any wine-bibbing 
apologist will take a gallon of pure water, and by praying 
over it, or in any other way, will turn it into good wine^ 
without mixing any other stuff with it, 1 'm the boy as will 
go in for a swig of it« Such wine must be good, and I go 
in for that kind, and for " nothing else." But as for your 
nasty, filthy, drunken stuff, which is sold in your Boston 
grog-shops, it 's a base counterfeit, and it 's a blasphemous 
Kbel npon our blessed Savior to liken it to the pure bev- 
erage he made. 

Now, you that prefer one good creature of God to all 
the rest, go and drink rum until you get picked as bare as 
m sheep's back, after it has crawled through a bramble 
Inish ; but you that prefer the ninety-and-nip^ good crea- 
tures, some up here and sign the pledge. Thousands have 
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been saved by putting their names to this precious docu* 
mentf and still there is room for a ^' few more, of the same 
sort." 



SECRET SOCIETIES. 

Smith was once speaking in favor of the Odd Pellows 
and Sons of Temperance, of which Orders he is a mem- 
ber, and cited several cases in proof of the benevolence of 
these two admirable institutions. 

" It 's all fudge," exclaimed one of his hearers, who bap* 
pened to be a little groggy ; ^' it ^s all fudge ; these societies 
take care of their own members, to be sure; buVallth* 
rest of the world may starve, for all they care. There 's 
no charity in helping their own members, and letting th» 
* outsiders ' go to the dogs." 

" Very true," observed Smith ; " you belong to the * ool« -^ 
siders,' don't you ? " 

" Yes, sir-ee, I do." 

" Well, then, if you and your brethren will only take 
oare of the sick and poor among the *• outsiders,' we wilt ^ 
protect the same class among the ^ insiders,' and so betweeji^-^ 
the two parties, nobody will be allowed to suffer from wapl^l 
or lack of proper attention." ;4^ 

iV5 



RETORT COURTEOUS. 

A F£W days ago, a fellow, about three sheets in tht 
wind, after bothering the " Razor Strop Man " for some 
time, concluded with asking him his name, where he 
came from, and if he knew where he was. Smith, with a 
good humored smile, replied : '^ My name is Smith ; I came 
from home) and I am very near a fooV^-^Baltimore Vis* 
ilar. 




The Razor Strap Mun in a ertn^ 
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A RAZOR STROP SPEECH. 

The following rich medley, with the accompanying re- 
marks, was originally published in the Philadelphia Sun, 
soon after Smith's first appearance in that city : 

'* The Razor Strop Man is a decided genius, who, by the 
natural force of eloquence, and considerable perseverance, 
has established himself in business in front of the State 
House, on Chestnut street, where he collects a crowd of de- 
lighted spectators about him every morning, to whom be 
manages to sell just A bushel basket fall of his celebrated 
and inimitable strops. He is also an artist, and sings in a 
fine nasal voice, the following medley to a most musical and 
mellifluous air. 

Spoken. — I say, gentlemen ! do you want to buy a good, 
cheap, durable, handsome razor strop ? If you do, I 've 
just a fipw more left which are at your service ; and you 
must speak quick or you '11 be too late. But perhaps you 'd 
Uke to hear the history of the strop before you buy it. 

Then listen, and I will begin it : 
A T is a curious case, and within it 

Is a strop I will show in a minute, 
And thus to your view I draw — 
P-R-A-W— draw- 
As good as ever you saw. 

'T is only two shillings to pay, sir! 

I'm sure you cannot say nay, sir! 

T will sharpen a knife or a razor, 
And warranted free from a flaw. 

Spoken. — Yes, gentlemen ! as good as any other strop, 
and warranted not to cut in the eye, nose or chin. But it 
will make a dull razor so sharp that the stiflTest and most 
obstinate beard dare nor say its soul 's its own. 

You see that the strop is four sided, 
With a hole for the paste all provided ; 
If you onlv felt willing as I did, 

We 'd trade without any more jaw ;— 
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Do n't alter its valilfe a straf*^. 
Come all, whether sorry or funny, 
Come buy, be it stormy or sunny, 
If you want the full worth of your money^ 

A strop good as ever you saw. 

JSpoken, — There is no mistake about this strop, gentle* 
men ; it speaks for itself. . If razors, and knives, and scis- 
sors had tongues, gentlemen, and would speak out the hon- 
est sentiments of their hearts, they would cry out as with 
dne voice : — There is no strop like Smith's strop for putting 
a keen edge to a dull knife or razor. I speak the truth, 
gentlemen, and if you don't believe me, buy a strop and 
judge for yourselves. 

So who 's the next customer ? You, sir, 
Have tried it and know what 't will do, sir, 
Just hand me a knife !— some old bruiser, 
And the edge on the lamp-post draw ; 
D-R-A-W— draw— 
Till 't is ragged and rough as a saw ; 
^ Now this way and that way, and then, sir, 
** We '11 turn it and strop it again, sir, 
Till it shaves you, and all other men, sir, 
As keen as the edge of the law. 

Spoken, — Why, gentlemen, all that a man needs in this 
world to make him perfectly happy, is a good wife, a clear 
conscience, and one of my strops. But in order to pro- 
cure the first two he must purchase the last ; for how can 
a man with a long beard get a good wife, or preserve his 
temper with a dull razor ? 

Oh ! life ''s but a vanishing bubble. 

And we spend too much labor and trouble, 

To scrape from our faces the stubble, 

While the tears from our eyes we draw ; — 

D-R-A-W— draw. 

And our chins all bleeding and raw ; 
'T is only a trifle to pay, sir, 
'T will sharpen a knife or a razor. 
And last all your life and a day, sir, 

And warranted frss from a flaw. 
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Spoken. — In one week, gentlemen, I sold 1604 strops, 
and made 1604 human beings superlatively happy. But I 
claim no merit myself, gentlemen. I am but the humble 
instrument chosen to deal out these blessings to ihankiod« 
and as there are but a few more left, you must buy now, or 
you '11 be too late. 

1 'm a stranger among you all here, 

And have none to witness the true 
Or the false, which [ come to declare. 

Of the strops I present to your view. 
And yet do I fearlessly say, 

If you bat a purchase will try, 
t 'm sure as that night is not day, 

You *11 never repent what you buy. 

Sj?o^en.— The man that buys my strop, puts out his 
money at interest, which is returned to him fourfold every 
lime he shaves. To be sure, my strop, although a very 
good looking strop, is not quite so showy as some strops in 
Ijie market; but, gentlemen — 

It is not such gewgaws as these 

That look very well to the eye- 
It is not mere fashion to please. 

That economy chooses to buy. 
You would not, I 'm free to repeat, 

Your money for trickery sink ; 
A dollar to you is as sw^eet 
_ As a gingerbread toy, 1 should think. 
But here is the strop ! could it speak, 

T would tell you it fears not a trial ; 
last use it a year or a week, 

And "t will fearlessly dare a denUU 

Spoken. — Now, gentlemen, walk up and buy my strops, ^ 
for now is your last chance, and there are but a few more 
left of the same sort. If you buy my strops, gentlemen, 
and get sick of your bargains, I Ul give you back your 
money. Yes, gentlemen— 

That offer I now make to you, *" 

If ever, at any time hence, 
Yon find that mV strops are not true« 

111 give you Wdi iS% good cantt. 



LEAENING AND RAZOR STROPS. 

Smith was once in Oj^ford, and the collegians, full of fun 
a6d frolic, were making all sorts of dry and witty remarks 
upon his poetry. At length one of them insisted upon 
mounting the stump, and trying his hand at strop selling, 
to which Smith willingly assented. The young tyro, after . 
many fruitless attempts to get off ^^e/npore poetry, " strop 
fashion,^^ was obliged at length to quit the stump, which 
was resumed by Smith, who immediately delivered him- 
self as follows : 

To speak Greek and Latin, we know 

Are acquirements not rare in these regions, 

For I see all around me, just now, 
A host of young learned collegians. 

To be wise I believe 's no disgrace, 
And with scholars I feel not like meddling ; 

Bat yet there 's not one in this place 
Can excel me at Razor Strop peddling. 

There 's Webster, and Calhoun, and Clay, 
We very well know they are great men ; 

If you hunt the world through you 'IJ net find 
Three wiser or worthier statesmen. 

They've climbed up the high hill of fame, 
Till their feet are well fixed on the top, sirs , 

But with all their great knowledge and power, 
They cannot beat me selling strop3,.sirs« 



A DRUNKEN RAKE. 

While Smith was selling his strops in a Southern city^ 
a drunken fellow told him he had better be ofiT with him* 
self, and go to work hoeing corn. " A good idea," observed 
Smith, " and a^ you are pretty well corned now, sup- 
pose I go to work and hoe you ?" " You ca n't do it, old 
Straps," hiccupped the loafer, " I am too much of a hoe for 
you, any day." " If my eyes are good judges," replied 
Smith good humored ly, " you are more of a rake than a 
Aoe." The crowd laughed, and the rake was compelled to 
«er«le4 iprasW. 
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COHRESPONDENCE OF THE RAZOR STROP 

MAN. 

[From the New England Washingtonian.j 

Bro. Coles : — The last letter 1 wrotfe you was dated 
from Charleston, S. d Before I went to that city, I was 
told that I could not get a license to sell my strops there, 
without paying $500 for it, and giving $5000 bail. This 
was too hard a story to belifeVe, all at otice, and so I re- 
solved to believe only five dollars' worth at a time — and 
when I arrived in Charleston I found that even that sum 
Was an extra large dose. I called upon the mayor, and 
after making him acquainted with my business, was in* 
formed that I could sell as many strops as I pleased by 
paying one dollar, and no bail required. So I commenced 
business on the spot, and sold my first strop to the mayor^ 
himself, who, by the way, is a first rate man, and knows 
when he makes a good bargain. I am a benefactor to the 
human family, Bro. Coles, and when I can sell one of my 
strops to a ruler or magistrate, I feel confident that I am 
conferring a great benefit upon the people ; for how can a 
man who shaves with a razor made keen and sharp on an 
excellent strop — how can he, I say, help being a just mag- 
istrate and a good man ? 

From Charleston I went to Columbia, and was well 
treated by the people, especially so by the students of the 
colleges, who bought lots of my strops, for the purpose of 
sharpening their wits so that they can learn their lessons 
well. /In travelling from Columbia to Augusta, I suffered 
much from the cold, as the keepers at the stopping places 
are very negligent in keeping good fires for the benefit of 
the passengers' toes and fingers, though they were by no 
means slack in providing fire water for heating the stomach 
of the thirsty travellers. At one stopping place I tried at 
three doors to gain admittance in search pf fire, but theT 
were all bolted, and I was obliged to content myself witfi 
striking my heels together, polka fashion, and dancing a 
Spaniiih fandango, in the;, bar-room i while most of thus ottiir 
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passengers addressed themseWes to the whisky bottle for 
comfort and consolation : 

Whenever you are cold, and cBilly, and qaaking, 
Your limbs all quivering, shivering, shaking, 
And old Jack Frost with his icy fingers 
On the end of your noses, toeses, lingers, 
Oh, then of the whisky bottle beware, 
For there is no warmth or comfort there ; 
But grab a good cold water jug, 
And swallow the beverage, cluggerty clog ; 
Then clap your hands, and spin on your heel, 
And dance a fandango, or Irish reel, 
And thus you '11 put Jack Frost to flight. 
With a flea in his ear, — and serve him right 

It is a mean business for rumsellers to half freeze the 
poor travellers in order to make them buy their poison, 
nasty whisky. 

When I reached Augusta, I called upon some of the first 
men in the place, to whom I had letters of introduction 
from some Charleston friends. I felt proud of my ac- 
quaintance, I assure you, and with good reason. What 
sort of letters of recommendation should I have got, when 
I used to drink grog ? Why, I should have had one from 
the constable, saying that I had been i^ his clutches the 
night before ; and one from the rumseller, stating that I 
spent most of my time in his old groggery ; and any quan- 
tity from my neighbors, testifying that I got home late at 
night, and was always kicking up a row, a rumpus, and a 
riot, bawling out sweet home, with my heels in the gutter 
and my head oil the sidewalk, and the town hogs trying to 
shove me out of bed. Yes, and my old cat, she would have 
given me a letter of recommendation to the eflTect that I 
half-starved her, and kept her on mice of the Calvin Edson 
breed, so as to compel her to prowl round, and steal the 
neighbors^ fish, and so forth. But now you see the tide has 
turned, and Henry Smith, Esq., the celebrated Razor Strop 
Man, is introduced to statesmen, dines with merchants, 
shakes hands with learned divines, talks familiarly With 
poets, cracks jokes with editors, and sells strops to everybody, 
nt twenty-five cents apiece, and always has a few nuMre 
left of the fame sort. 
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The man that drinks grog 

Had better beware ; 
He '11 live like a dog, 

And die in despair. 

He may drink and quaff 

From the sparkling cup. 
He may sing and laugh — 

But 't will swallow him up. 

He'd better, much better 

Leave off, and sign, 
And break the fetters 

Of brandy and wine. 

Oh, give me cold water 

When I am athirst ; 
'T is the best of drinks, 

As well as the first. 

It flows in the valley, 

And mountain cleft, — 
Though running for ages. 

There's a few more left. 

Then hnrrah for cold water 

In weal or in woe ; 
No (Iftier drink 's like it 

Above or below. 

My paper's used up, and so is my time ; you'll therefore 
excuse me for ending in rhyme. I'll write you again, oi 
soon as I can, until then I'm yours, 

, The Rxzqs Strop Man. 

Philadelphia, Mai; ISth, 1847- 



tFrom the New England Wathlngcoiiton.] 

Brother Coles : — My last letter left me at Augusta« 
Gra. I believe I told you that I was well received in that 
city, and did a good business with my strops. After 
baving Augusta, I visited Athens, about 12(X miles distant, 
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by railroad. There is a railroad from Augusta to Atlanta, 
from there .to Macon, from there to Savannah, and from 
there to the Cherokee County. The aggregate of these 
roads is over 500 miles. The cars are very good, fur- 
nished with private saloons, and the conductors are gentle* 
men, and first rate gpod fellows. Georgia is destined to be 
a great State, yet. Her cotton factories and gold mines, 
which are now paying from 25 to 30 per cent, profit, will 
increase her wealth and influence. I happened to be in 
the town of Sparta during Court time, and did a first rate 
business. The taverns were all crowded with strangers, 
and I contributed to their, happiness as much as I could by 
selling them first rate razor strops, of which, very fortu- 
nately, I had a few more left. It is a curious fact, but never- 
theless true as the book of Mormon, that every lawyer 
that bought one of my strops, gained his case. Now I 
don 't say that my strops are good for anything except to 
sharpen dull razors on, but if modesty did n't seal my lips, I 
could a tale unfold in regard to their extraordinary quali- 
ties, that would take a grease spot right out of a Turkey 
carpet. But I refrain, and leave it to posterity to blow my 
trumpet. 

When I was at a town called Social Circle, I was stand- 
ing, close to the railroad depot, when the train came in, and 
a man jumped out of the cars, with no hat or shoes on, but 
so drunk that he could hardly stand. He had plenty of 
money, however, and paid a man who was standing by the 
depot, fifty (lollars, which he owed him. He said he had 
been to see his old mother, and she had given him plenty 
of money, which he was going to spend in riding and 
drinking; and he kept his word. About two weeks after 
this, I was in Madison, and while there, visited the prison 
by invitation of the keeper. There were but two persons 
in the prison, one confined for a debt which he was able 
but not willing to pay, and the other was the young man 
whom I had seen in Social Circle, and who was going to 
spend his mother's money in riding and drinking. On in- 
quiry, I found that he was imprisoned on suspicion of hav- 
ing robbed a rumseller of some money, and as he was 
found drunk, with plenty of money in his pocket, he was 
of course an object of strong suspicion. I had a long tcdk 
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with him, and, od leariDg, gave bim some copies of the N. 
E. Washingtonian, and the New York Organ, which I had 
with me. He had a wife and two children, and is a snMOt^ 
active young man when sober. He sent me word the next 
day, that he was convinced that drinking rum was the 
height of foolishness, and promised to sign the pledge 
when he got out of prison. I afterwards learned that he 
was discharged, as nothing could be proved against him. It 
was his bad habits which made him an object of suspicion. 

The man that drinks brandy, wine, whisky and beer. 

Talks loudly of freedom and rieht ; 
But loafe through the town like a beg^, all day, 

And sleeps in the watch-house at mgbt 

His freedom consists in a lollilopped hat, 

And boots both out at the toes, 
With carbuncled nose and beef colored cheeks. 

And a shocking bad suit of old clothes. 

His hair is uncombed, and his face is unwashed. 

And empty his pockets of cash ; 
His heart is all cankered, his brain all inflamed. 
And his temper both sullen and rash. 

Such is a man that drinks, and there is no denying it« I 
thank God, that I am a sober man, and know the value of 
true liberty and freedom. W hile speaking of freedom, I will 
just inform you ihatl am now a citizen of thcUnited States ; I 
got my papers last week, and I think a great deal of them, 
I assure you. Yes, «tr, I am now a citizen of this' great 
and happy country, and I already feel a strong disposition 
to whittle and swop. I shall one of these days write a his- 
tory of my travels, and I intend to beat Charles Dickens all 
hollow ; and I ought to, for what does he know of the coun- 
try, when he was only four months here, and his eyes half 
closed with brandy smashers, at that ? whereas, I have been 
here six years, with both eyes open tight all the time, and 
doing the briskest kind of a trade with my strops, into the 
bargain. Talking about my strops, why, the other day, I 
sold one to a drunken man, and threw in a good lecture on 
temperance for nothing, and now he is so all-fired sharp 
that he cuts all his old acquaintances, and can H be coexcKl 
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Mat a bar-room. But I have spun ray yara^ and will now 

ri by wishing you the best luck in your labors, and hum< 
hoping that we both may live to hear the last Wordg 
apd dying spoedh of old king alcohol. 

Thb Razor Strop Man< 
Pkiladelphia^ June Ut^ 1647. 



{IhoiA the Soiitli Carolina TemperaUca Adl^ocatb.] 

Mr. Bowman :— I have to ask yoUr forgivenessJ for not 
earlier performing my promise to give you an account ot 
VAy ti^vels. When I left your beautiful city, I visited Au* 
gusta, and with the letters of introduction 1 had received from 
your citi^Jens, I found myself in first rate company^ and very 
much at home. So much for being a good temperance man, 
and a teetotal merchant. You may laugh at my oallidg my- 
Belf a merchanty but I am one, nevertheless, and haVe sold 
more stops than any other man in the whole world, and still 
have a " few more left of the same sort." And what is very 
singular, although I call myself an honest merchant, yet all 
tAj customers get closely shdoed by trading with me. 
Thanks to the glorious pledge of temperance. Which is like 
& golden key to unlock the door of society, so that any body 
Can go in and take a seat and see the play, rponey or no 
tooney. ^ 

'f he man th^t drinks grog^ Wine, brandy or beer, 
And loafii round the tap^room from vear to year, 
Will find in the end, that he 's lived in Vaio^ 
With sore old bones and an addled brain ; 
He coughs and sneezes, and wheezes and spits, 
And he^ll die at last in spasms and fits. 

0Qt the man that drinks water, old Adam^s own ak| 
Will always be healthy, etoiit, rugged and hale ; 
Of dimeS) dollars and eagles he '11 ne'er be berefti 
But always can boast of a few more lefl ; 
And he 'II live till his hair is as white as a sheep, 
l^hen he'll die like a baby going to sleep. 

Prom Augusta I went to Athens, which is a fine place ^-^ 
nooMs aH built of briekt or somethiBg else, and looking ai 
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hiee add pi^tty as a f^h box of my razor strops, t delif ' 
6red a temperaDCe lecture while there, and had many of the 
college boys to hear me. On my way to the Court House, 
I saw a man and his wife and seren children encamped in 
the woods. I asked them how they came to live in such a 
style. They told me that they had been to the factoi^ to 
get -work,' but the agent could nU employ them, and so sent 
them back to their own country — their wagon broke down 
in the road, and they were obliged to stop in the woods uo' 
til they could g<)t it repaired. The children looked cold and 
hungry, and so did the father and mother. I gave them 
Some money to buy food, arid went on my Way. Sooil af- 
ter I reached the Court House, the Woman came along, and 
hs there were a good many people there, I thought if I bad 
cheek enough to sell razor strops, I might surely put on S 
face to ask charity for the pdor woman and her suffbring 
children. So I went with her among the lawyers and judged, 
who seemed to have a few feelings left, for they madd 
tip a purse of about twenty dollars, nvhich Was giv^n to the 
poor woman. After she was gone, I Was told by a gentle^ 
man that she and her husband were both drutik. They had 
both lied to me, fori had questioned them on that point, and- 
they denied ever drinking, at all. However, I felt that I had 
done my duty, and so I wetit to work selling strops, with a 
light heart and cleaY Conscience. While I Was iti Athens, I 
Was invited, together with a friend who Was with toe, to at- 
tend a debating society. The subject of the discussion Wfts 
the war of the crusades. My friend took part in the debatCf 
but as I was rather ignorant of the subject, I kept dark, looked 
wise, shook my head very gravely, and said nothing, and 
when the talking was over, both of us were elected honorary 
members. So you see Pm getting along towards being H 
great man. When I was a grog-drinker, I was only a work- 
mg man in a cotton factory, but now I am an honoraty mem^ 
ber of the Athenian Debating Society. My course is on" 
Ward and upward, as the cod«fish said when he swallowed 
the fish-hook « 

A man that drinks water goes np, up^ ilp^ 

Enjoying life's sweetest varieties ; 
He Vi blessed by the poor, and caressed by the tiohf 

And beloved by Debating Soeietitt. 



Bat the man that drinks gro^, goes down, down, dowi^ 

Without either money or goods ; 
In an old broken wagon, his family he'll drag on^ 

And at night pitch his tent in tlie woods. 

While I was standing neaf tlie Court House, selling my 
strops, and enumerating a few of their good qualities, I watf 
interrupted by two men, an old and a young one, who were 
both drunk. You know I never get cross with such ment 
so I just gave them a little lectufe-on temperance — but the 
old fellow kept bothering me, and calling me a fool, till at 
last I told him it Was too bad to have two fools in one crowds 
so be or I had better leave, tie took the hint and walked 
oflT. ] saw the young man some time afterwards, and he 
shook me by the hand, and thanked me for what l^had said^ 
1 think he will leave ofTdrinking* 

But as my letter is already too lengthy, I must close, and 
give you the remainder in another epistle. 

So excuse me, dear friend, and believe me to be 
Your teetotal brother, by land and by sea : 
Wherever I go, and whatever I do, 
With pleasure I always shall think of you. 

If you think enough of this rambling letter, 
To put it in type, why so much the better f 
I '11 write you another as soon as I can, 
8o adieu, my good friend, 

The Razor Strop MAir# 
PkUadelphiat June Sth, 1847« 



ONE MORE OF THE SAME SORT, 

*' GsiTTLEKEN, these strops are good strops, hand8(nti0 
itrops, cheap strops, and — " •* You are a cussed old fool,'* 
interrupted a potato faced, blear eyed fellow from the 
crowd. ** And gentlemen, ihefQ \b hut one more left of th^ 
9ame sorl^'^^ quietly continued Smith, pointing to his refrao^ 
torj Miditor« Potato iiftco was sold very cheaply.** ZW^iifi^# 
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RAZOR STROP l>ITTIES.—NO. L 

Br HENRT iBiltH. 

Mj friends, I oome not here to-da^ 

With unsubstantial tales^ 
As fragile as the ocean spray, 

And ctiangeful as its gales* 
True, mine is not a word gf law, 

Which should jTour reason mould, 
But I have many others here 

To tell as I have told. 

There scarce is one to whom I speak, 

Who is not interested, 
Who has not either chin or cheek 

With wiry beard infested. 
T were therefore well that he should know, 

As beard must be endured, 
How, of our daily ills below, 

This roughest may be cured. 

That^l done with ease, the strop I hold 

Can keep your razors keen. 
t '11 warrant, though 't were three weeks old, 

'T will shave the stubble clean. 
Nay, my famous strop will n<* dei^f 

A jack-knife rude and rough ; 
i promise, if you choose to try, 

'T will make it keen enough. 

One thing you must remember well,— 

That there are other places. 
Where other whole-souled people dwell, 

With beards upon their faces. 
And I, tho' always proud to please, 

Must be impartial, too, 
Por others like to shave with ease) 

As well, my friends, as you. 

So now's the time to say who '11 buy, 
There's business in each minute,— 

While I am here, you 'd better try 
A fltrop with vaJae ia it, 
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Yon^ not regr«ft tte cfaoicef I knoiT) 

And yon may well believe me, 
There^s sdt a strop of all I^ve 8old» 
TJuKt ever will deceive ye. 



RAZOR STROP DITTIES.— Na 2. 

A WlFB WOK BT A RaZOR StiMMP. 

A pleasant event laa just come to roy eav, 
Which I 'm willing to tell, if you 're willing to hMSt\ 
You'll lose not by listening, perhaps yon may win, 
As it interests all who have beard on the chin. 

A gent who resides not five miles from this plaoe» 

A model of manliness, ikshion and grace, 

With cheeks which were fhir as a garden of roees. 

Glowing out throQgh a beard that would dignify Moses^ 

And this he kept trimmed like a shrubbery knot,-— 

Not a bristle was out of its own proper spot 

Every day, when he went to his mirror, to shave, 

He never seemed troubled, unhappy or grave, 

As others, when they at their toilet appear. 

Half killed beforehand, or half trembling with fbar, 

Lest the razor, of which they forever complain, 

Should sever tfaeir windpipe, one open a vein. 

No I he never endured apprehensions like these, 

Bot shaved on like -ajfeimeroan, quite at his ease, 

With a smile on his race, and a beam inlns ^yv, 

Untouched and undimmed by a fear or a sigh; 

Then while otbeis are rasping, and cursing, and inrearing, 

And the skin from the faces are painfully, tetnag. 

He comes to the business, goesigallantly in It, 

Is lathered andshaved and medoff in a nunuta. 

And the whcdfi (^ the secret, finnn bottom to top. 

Is, that from me he purchased a new razor strqp. 

But I Ve more to relate — ^while he shaved every day, 
He was seen b]r a lady jnst over the way. 
Who noticed with feelings 't is' useless to tell, 
His manner of shaving so quick and so well. 
And the good humeri smile which he brought to the task; 
And sometimes the damsel would silently aw: 
** Is the principle seen in the action and plan? 
If so, this must be a most excellent nmn.'' 
4 
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She also reflected her fortune would be 
Insured with a person so saving as he ; 
That he was ihe safest, for better or worse, 
Who knew that hjs labor was part of the purse. 
Till at last, like the fond Desdemona, she prayed^ 
That Heaven for her such a gallant had niade. 
And the whole of the secret, from bottom to top. 
Is, that from ine he purchased a new razor strop. 

I need not describe introductions and greetings, 
And amorous glances, and rapturous neetings, 
And how, when the due consultations were over, 
They went to the church and were married, in clover. 
And he tellsto this hour, as his chief (^ events, 
How he got a good wife for a few trifling cents. 

Now bachelors — now if you 've wisdom, come try 
What good fortune yen, too^ can command, bye-and-bye, 
And never forget, how this gent might have been 
W ithout fortune or wife, to this monrtent, I ween, 
Had he not had the wisdom to listen, and stop. 
And purchase from me a fine razor strop. 



RAZOR STROP DITTIES.— NO. 3. 
Th£ Sick Oi.d Geittlsbcait. 

There was an oid gentleman, once, 

Of three score years and ten. 
Who oflen was- heard to exclaim, 

That he was the most wretched of men. 
He 'd loving relations and friends. 

He rolled in riches and wealth. 
And yet there was one thing be lacked. 

The greatest of blessings — good health. 

Although he had plenty of food, 

Yet no appetite had he to eat, 
He had the Inmbago and cramp, 

And the gout in both of his feet 
He'd a terrible cough on his longs, 
' And to add to his numerous woes 
rfe had a great wen on his neck 

A^d corns oa all of his toeiK 



THB BAZOA STROP lUK. 

Now, in order that he might be cured, 

He a great deal of medicine took,-*- 
Resolved to get rid of his pains 

In some way, by hook or by cnAk* 
But his eflforts were all of them vain, 

His symptoms grew every day worde^ 
And instead of a blessing to him, ^ 

Quack noetrams proved only a curse. 

His doctor advised him, one day^ 

A poor map^s plaster to try, — 
He said it would draw out his pains, 

And dry up th^ tears from his eye ; — 
It drew hfm right down to the floor, 

As though he'd been drinking strong toddy | 
And, instead of his achea and his pains. 

Drew his breath right out of his body. 

He next tried two boxes of pills,— 

They said they would cure his complaint J— 
Their power, so great and so rare. 

No pen, tongue or language could paint 
They were only a quarter a box, 

In economy's scale they did weigh light S 
But instead of driving his pains, 

They drove him do^n stairs before daylight. 

He next was persuaded to take 

A trip to Niagara Falls, sir ; 
In hopes that the air, and the place, 

Would drovm his sufierings, all, sir« 
But a boatman did coax him, one day, 

To sail, for sake of the pelf; 
And the boat did upset, so that he 

Came very near drowning, himse]£ 

Cough candjr he took for his cough, 

In hopes it would drive it aWay, sir ; 
But in spite of the efforts he made. 

It only grew worse every day, sir. 
He said to his friends, with a si^ 

Without any intention of scoffing, — 
That he felt well convinced that his eatt^h 

Would soon put him into his coffin. 

At length he gave up in despair. 
And bidding his doctors good-bye, 

With a sorrowful heart he went home 
BeKeviDg that looii he moit die« 
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But a friend having told bim, one day, 
Of my strop, and advised him to try one,-^ 

He sent his man John ri|^t away. 
With a round^ilver dollar, to buy ooe* 

And wonderfbl, sir, to relate. 

As soon as he M shaved with a ra£or 
l*hat was honed on my wonderful strop, 

His diseases all vanished away, sir. 
The ^ut left his feet, and the cortts left fais toetf, 

The wen on his ileck came to naught, sir ; 
My strop did the iob — I Ve a few more leflj 

And ihej 're all of that very same sort^ sir* 



ttAZOR STROP DnTlES--No. 4 , 

Browit, thb Coofkr* — Or, "AJkc more l^^ 

• 
There lived, years a^, in a Small countiy towiv 

I might tell if I wished his name and location, 
A chap by the name (not uncommon) of Brown, 

A cooper by trade, or I should say vocation. 
fie made wooden pails, butter firkins, and tttb«, 
Com baskets, hoe^handles, cart-spok^, and habii; 
Yet it happened, somehow, and it beats me, I Vb^, 
When his trouble~commenced, to inform yoti jcnt mlw\ 
But day after dav his customers fbU o$ 
And his wares of all kinds he no lonffer could sell oft 
And his friends said his case wai a theme for & dit^-« 
^ was not like (kU case, and that ^s more the pUj^ 
But a reason for his troubles I will allege, sir^ 
The tools in his shop all wanted an edge, sir ; 
^ is needless to tell how Brown woula behave, 
When once in a fortnight he set out to shave ; 
How he curbed, and he swore, and stamped roand^m the flo(tf 
With his chm all bedaubed with lather and gore^ 
He strapped his old razor upon his old boots. 
Till it fairly pulled his beard out by the roots. 
But it took him much long^ to patch up bis fac% 
Than it would toshftve apy tan men in the plaoe. 
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Well, it chanoed one day ('t is tnie, what I aay, air, 
Here's a match to the strop he used for his raxor ;) 
T was two Tears ago, I think 't was October, 
I met this old chap, — for once Brown was sober ; 
I had a good sale all that day from my shop, 
And so, for a wonder, I gave Brown a strop. 
Ah, you scarce could believe it, and yet *t was the truth, 
How his eyes lighted up with the lustre of youth. 
How he gazed on the strop with such joy and delight, 
For so keen was its grit, sir, it sharpened his sight ; 
Aye, it sharpened the eye sight, — ^you 've only to look 
At the paste on the end, and by hook or by crook, 
T is done ; you may throw your old spectacles by, 
For as to such gewgaws they 're all in my eye. 
And more wonderful, yet — if your children are dull, 
Just rub this strop round on the top of their skull ; 
T will sharpen their wits so remarkably slick, 
They '11 cut, as they grow up, their friends, and cut stick. 
Well, Brown hasten^ home with his strop in his pocket, 
He kept it as safe as a girl would a locket ; 
He strapped his old razor, it shaved to a charm, 
He strapped up the scissors for aunty and marm ; 
He sharpened his hatchet, his chisel, his knife. 
And tried e'en to sharpen the wit of his wife— 
But this was no use ; Mrs. Brown, for a woman, 
Had a tongue and a visage much sharper than commoik 
These things being over, he sat down to tea. 
With an appetite as sharp as a shark in the sea. 
And shortly after retired to his rest, 
With an edge on his feelings as good as the best ; 
When early next morning, rub a-dub, rub-a-dub, 
He was driving the hoops on the handsomest tub 
Ever seen in moee regions ; and since I 've been tpld, 
That long ere 'twas finished 'twas bar^ned and sold* 
'T is said since that time, whether shaving or driving, 
Brown's business has been exceedingly tmriving ; 
His wares are well made, all his buckets are tight. 
And as smooth as the cheek you were kissing last night ; 
His children are handsome, good tempered, and witty, 
And strange to relate, Mrs. Brown has grown pretty. 
This strop did the business, only a quarter to pay, sir, 
*'T will sharpen your eye si^ht, your wits or your naxx ; 
T will sharpen your appetite better than rum. 
And that is a thin? drank too freely by some ; 
'T will sharpen and grind like a hone, sir, I 'm sure, 
But it never yet ground the face of the poor ; 
Or, if you 've a sister that plays on the barp^ 
Yet cannot distinguish a flat ftom a sharp. 
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Jost pnich&Be tfaii strop, and beat time by her aide, 
T wiJl sharp every note in the tone — for I We tried. 
Now, who wants the next ? it is almost a gift, 
A quarter a piece, and a few more left— 
Of the same sort 



RAZOR STROP DITTIES.— NO. 5. 
MANKizn) AND Razor Strops. 

Shakspeare once sung, in silvery tones, 
Of music in trees and sermons in stones ; 
And now, if you please, a few hints I will drop. 
And take for my text this razor strop. 

Examine the strop and Pm sure you will find 
That it closely resembles the most of mankind. 
It sees not, it hears not, and yet there's life in it, 
To give to your razors an edge in a minute. 

Just look at mankind, and when vou have done, 
Like my strop, you will find theyVe more sides than one; 
One advantage my'strop has, if not any more. 
While man has but two sides my strop has got four. 

My strop has a rough side, and so has a man, 

But both of them work on a dififerent plan. 

The rough side of man always deadens and blightens, 

While my strop's roughest side always sharpens -and brightens. 

Some men have a smooth side, and this they will use 
To impose on their friends, and their trust to abuse. 
Not so the smooth side of ray strop I would say sir, 
That serves to make keen the dull edge of your razor. 

Some men are corrupt and very hard cases. 
And cover bad hearts with sweet smiling fkces ; 
But the case on my strop hath no such objections, 
It serves but to cover its many perfections. 
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It men, be their characters ever so fair, 
'e a dark ftpot upon them, and this they mui^t wear 
the spot on my strop is no spot of disgrace, 

Y showing the way it goes into the case« 

V J think I have shown that mankind and my strop 
something alike, so the subject V\l drop, 

I say to all those wTio havn'tyet bought, 
a few more left of the very same sort. 



RAZOR STROP DITTIES.— NO, 6. 

Major McPhearson. 

Major McPhearson, he heaved a sigh, 
And Major McPhearson didn't know why, 
Bat Major McPhearson soon found out — 
'Twas because he loved Miss Doily Stout. 

Says Major McPhearson, " Pve no doubt 
Pm laughed to scorn by Miss Dolly Stouti 
And since on her I still must doat, 
I'll make it a point to <:ut my throat i " 

Then Major McPhearson tQok a razor. 

Says the Major, <' Vva blowed if I don't amaze her ; 

My fate is fixed ! my hour is come ! " 

And he drew the mzor across his — thumb. 

Still on his woes did the Major harp-; 

Bat the Major^wae young, and the razor sharp. * 

To kill himself a brave man scorns ; 

So tnsUad of^ throctt^ iie cut his — corns. 



RAZOR STROP DITTIES— NO. 7. 

A Few More Left. 

My Raxor Strop is far the best, 
That's in the east or in the West 
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The DortiierB Yankee neTfr made rac^ 
The eouthern Planter ean^ paiade tvcb ; 
It makes a razcnr cot so fine. 
In erwy season^ every elime. 
The way it cuts your Veard ^s 0«&Eme. 
It 'e celebrated ftur and near, 
To makea razor split a hair ; 
* And wheo on it yov sharp a razor, 
A doxen shaTSs wilt scarcely pay, sir. 
It's DOW well known in erery poit, 
it is the people's sure rescMt, 
And makes a razor ikirly snort, — 
And tiiere's a hw left of the same sort 



A TALE OF HORROR. 

"Hjb eye was Btem and wild. His eheek was pale, and eold as day. 
Upon his titaut lip a smile of £earf«l meaniag lay. 
He mus^d awhile; bat noi in doubt — no truce oi doabt was there, 
It was the steady, solemn pause of resolute despair- 
Once more he idek'd upon the scroll — once mwe itiS wotds ke rtad. 
Then, eahnly, with munching hand,^ its folds before him spread. 
I saw him bare his thxoat, and seiae the bine, cold, gleamiag steel, 
And grimlj try the tempered edge he was so soon to feet. 
A sickness ciept npon my heart, and dizzv swam my k^ead — 
I conld not speak, I conld not stir, — I felt benumbed and dead. 
Black» iey horror strnek me dumb, afad frose my senses e'er — 
I closed my eyes in ntter fecur and strore to think no more. 
Again I looked. A fearftil change across his face kad pas8*d. 
He seemed to raTC— On cheek smd Mp a fiak j foam was east. 
He raised on high the gBtteriag blade; then first I fommi a tOBfa** 
Hold I Madmen ! stay the firanticdeed," I cried, aftdferl^ I spnaf- 
He heard me; but he heeded xtot — one look aronnd he gare^ 
Bnt ere I conJkl arrest his hand he had begun to — S-h-a-t-x 

with a razor which was sharpered on one of zny StfCf8> 
and there's a few left of the sai»e sort. 



** Here *s the bantsterar, but where *s the stairs ? ** a» the 
tIruDken fellow said whea he felt his way Kumd the bed* 
stead in the dark. 
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SHAKESPEARE IN ERROR. 

The greatest getiius the world ever saw, has said : — • 
" To be^ or not to be — that 's the question." 

8tich an assertion might have passed current, and have 
bpten generally believed in the sixteenth century ; but who 
in this age of steam, mesmerism, flying machines and razor 
vtrops, will give Aedit to such an antiquated idea ; — sureiy 
no man can be found, bold enough to hazard his Claims to 
sanity, by broaching such an obsolete hypothesis. I, the 
Haxor Strop Man, fearlessly declare that, " to be or not to 
be," is not the question, but, — 

^ ** Whether *t is better for a pian 

To suffer the pulls and scratches 

Of a nisty, saw-tooth razor 

Or buy a magic strop from me, 

And thus end all his pains ?" — 

That *8 the question ; and there 's a few lefl of the same 
sort, and the price is only a quarter of a dollar* 



A THRILLING EXTRACT* 

# • • rj^Q night was cold, dark and dismal. 

The great city seemed overshadowed by the pall of death. 
Here and there, pedestrians were seen hurrying through the 
streets like frozen spectres ; — but suddenly the dread silence 
Was broken by a voice whose agonizing tones seemed to 
chill the blood and paralize every faculty, as it shrieked for 
" help, help, for the sake of Heaven, help ! " In an instant 
ike faithful guardian of the night was on the spot, and en- 
quired the reason of the outcry. Oh, Watchman ! *^ was the 
nply, *' as you value your health, as you are a friend of 
humanity^ and as you love your country, tell me, oh, tell me 
truly, has the Razor Strop man any of those good strops 
hft ? If he hfts^ I want you to buy me one.^' 

4» 
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REWARD OF MERIT. 

Henry Smith, the famous *• Razor Strop Man," having 
rendered good service to the cause of temperance in Bostooi 
by his frequent lectures, for which he has refused to receiTO 
any pecuniary remuneration, was on Saturday evening last 
piisented by the Washingtonians with a s|iendid gold medal, 
as a mark of their approbation of his disinterested la- 
bors. Washingtonian Hall was filled with a large and le^ 
spectable audience, notwithstanding the weather was some* 
what inclement. The medal was presented by President 
Stacy. It is of pure gold, about the size of a dollar, the 
edges beautifully chased. On one side is engraved the fol- 
lowing inscription : 

Presented to 
Bro. Henry Smith, 
by the 
Parent W, T. A. Society, 
as a small Token 
of their Friendship 
and Esteem. 
Wm. R. Stacy, Pres't, ) © . at oa ^oaa 
E. S. Price, S^c'y. i ^^'^^''' ^''''' ^' ^^' 
On the reverse : 

May this small token ever be 
An emblem of car love t6 thee, 
And shield thee, in life's darkest hour, 
From Alcohol's destroying power. 

M K Waskingtofdan. 



Indian Shrewdness. — " I am glad," said the ..Bcur. Dr 

Y"^ 8, to the chief of the little Ottawas, " that you do ndC 

drink whisky, but it grieves me to find your people use to 
much of it." " Ah yes !" replied the chief, and he fixed 
an impressive eye upon the doctor, which communicated 
the reproof before he uttered it. '^ We Indians use a greet 
deal of whisky, but W9 do not mak$ it." 



YBte KAZOR STEOP MAN, CHI 

RAZOR STROP PUNS. 

"** Why," said the Razor Strop Man, addressing a large 
tjrowd of gaping listentnrs in a southern city, " wliy should 
dancing masters buy my strop ? Because it will aid them 
in tuiHng capers, and help them shavEr-down. 

' Why should «n ambitious lady buy my strop ? Because 
it is a mise-her strop. 

Why should a lady fond of dress buy my-stwrp? Be- 
caase it ts ar-rays-ker strop. 

Why ahoerld a cooper buy my strop ? Because it itdze 
to his pleasures, and staves off his troubles. 

Why should a hatter buy my strop ? Because it will 
confer a pleasure which will he felt fur -ever. 

Why should a stage-strm^ youth buy my strop ? Be- 
* cause it will make a dull blade Kean, 

Why should a shoemaker buy my strop ? Because it 
will hist him awl his days. 

Why should a bak-er bay my strop ? Because it is a 
Ihiap^ he kneads. 

Why should a carpenter buy my strop ? Because it it 
plUme he never saw a tietter one. 

Why should every body buy my strop ? Because it is a 
]good strop, a cheap strop, a handsome strop, and there are 
««iy m few left of the same sort." 

So walk up and buy, 

Pair ladies and g^ents^ 
I 've a few more left. 

At twenty-five cents. 



PRICE OF A SHEEP'S HEAD. 

DvR flriend Smith, the far-famed " Razor Strop Man,'* 
n ODce endeavoring to get an inveterate grog-seller to 
igp the pledge, l)ut his arguments and entreaties were alike 
tnavainng, and the grog-seller, as quite a number of his pe* 
caliar friends and customers were standing around, deter* 
mined, if he could, to pass the matter offfis a jpk(», at the 
•xpeaee of Smith. 
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^ Look here, Smith,^^ exclaimed the man of toddy-sticks, 
" I understand that you get a dollar jbl he^d for every man 
yon get to sign the pledge/' 

" Who do you think pays it ?" inquired Smith. 

^ Why, the Temperance Society, I suppose ; hat I II tefl 
you what it is, Smith, you do n't get a dollar on my head.^ 

^' Well," answered Smith, looking rather comically at the 
grog-seller, " they would he fools to pay a dollar for suoli a 
head as yours, when they can get a sheep* s head^phukwad 
^lllf^ a shilling^ 

The knight of the toddy-stick had nothing more to sty. 
South Carolina Temperance Advoeaie, 



.A QUICK RETORT. 

Wv,o%Y%m undertakes to put a joke on the Razor Strop 
Man, is sure to get floored in the long run. One day, whik 
selliog his strops in Plymouth, and expatiating the while on 
the evils of rum drinking, a tipsy fellow cried out, **• If mni 
made roe lie as fast as you do in sellmg your strops, I M quit 
ittcMiay.'' 

*' Very good," replied Smith, " the only differeDce be- 
tween your lying and mine is this : My strops enable me 
,to lie in a good warm bed, while rum makes you lie in the 
gutter." 

The tipsy man sloped, evidently lying under a great mis* 
take, in supposing that he could get the upper hands of the 
Razor Strop Man. — N. E, Washingtonian. 



How TO Get a Nose. — A lady whose fondness for a 
generous living had given her a flushed face and carbuncled 
nose, consulted Dr. Cheyne. Upon surveying herself in the 
glass, she exclaimed, *^ Where in the name of wonder did I 
get such a nose as this ?" ^« Out of the decanter, M^diun-— 
out of the decanter," said the doctor. 
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AN EXCEPTION. 

" This strop," said our friend Smith, while addressiag a 
crowd in Providence, last summer, " this strop, eemlecneD, i» 
mkeen, that it will sharpen a dull knife or a qull ras^or, in 
less time than you can swap jack-knives with a tin pedlar } 
in fact, gentlemen, it will sharpen the dullest thing you ever 
8aw.^ ** You are a bloody old liar," exclaimed an old toper 
who had been bothering Smith all the forenoon with hisintt* 
pertinence. "Except, gentlemen," continued the strop 
man, eyeing his refractory auditor, " except that man^s in- 
teHect, which is so confounded dull that he do n*t know 
enough to shut up his shop when his goods are all gone/* 
The toper toddled. — N, E, Washingtonian* 



RAZOR STROP MAN. 

The liberality with which this celebrated individual gives 
for charitable purposes is well known. An instance occur' 
red on Tuesday last, at Canandaigua. He left the cars at 
Blossom^s refreshment house, and taking his stand before the 
building, soon drew the crowd from the tables, to listen to 
his peculiar eloquence. During the ^^ ten minutes," he bad 
sold nine strops, and just as the bell began to ring, he espied 
in the crowd, a poor old man who was peddling pea- nuts 
and candy. Instantly the Razor Strop Man threw eighteen 
shillings, the proceeds of his sale, into the old man?s basket 
and stepped on board the cars, leaving the object of his ben- 
efaction astonished at so sudden and welcome an exercise oi 
bounty. — Rochester Paper, 



CUTTING REPLY. 

" I say, Mr. Razor Strop," said a clownish fellow to 
Smith, while the latter was proving the virtues of his strop 
on an old butcher^s knife, which a by-stander had handed 
him, ^^ Do you suppose I could kill a calf with that knife 
afier you\e sharpened it?" 

•• I don't know," replied Smith, " whether you could kill 
a calf with it, but I venture to say that / can Bhave one- 
land rae your arm. — iV. Y. AtUs. 
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GETTING MORE THAN HIS SHARE. 

While addressing a large crowd in Cincinnati, Smith took 
tx^casion to put in a word or two in favor of Temperance, 
luid o\)served that it would be a blessing to the country^ if all 
isorts of intoxicating drinks could be banished entirely from 
the country. " Nonsense," hiccupped a loafer^ who was 
standing near, ^^ rum is a ben-bene^t to the country, and is 
ne-necessary to the health of we-weak and si-sickly peo- 
ple." " Exactly so," replied Strop, and if all the rum in 
the land was divided among the people in proportion to their 
woeakness^ you ''d get a greater share than any man I know.^ 
The loafer vamosed. 



ACROSnC. 

T hoa safegfuard of the body, purse and sonli 
£ 'er may f live beneath thy blest control ; 
M ild guardian angel of our destiny, 
P roving the genius of true liberty,— 
E nnobling those who do espouse thy caosOi 
R ecrardless of censure, deaf unto applause. 
A loft thy banners gloriously unfurled, 
N ow in sight of an admiring world; 
C reation smiles wherever falls thy ray, ■ 
.£ den itself was scarce more fair and gi^% 



l^UZZLE. 

P H M 
K O M 

These letters in their proper pla6d» 

Will show the world and thee, 
A cause of sorrow and disgrace-** 

Of strife and misery. 

By folding the paper between :he two rowd of letter^, ^^ 
such a manner as to make the upper halves of the filrst thr^® 
join to the lower halves of the under ones, the answer vi^*'* 
be obtained. 
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OUR FLAG. 

BT J. H. AIKMAITk 

Am—Corner Dovt^ 

V[mg abroad its folds to the coolinor breezd) 
' LS it float at the mast head high,— 
And gather around all hearts resolved 

To sustain it there, or die. 
An emblem of peace and hope to the worid^ 

Unstained let it ever be ; 
And say to the world, where e'er it waves, 

Our flag is the flag of the free. 

Oar banner proclaims to the listening earth, 

That the reign of the tyrant is o'er ; 
The galling chains of the monster, rum, 

Shall enslave mankind no more. 
An emblem of hope to the poor and the lost, 

Oh! place it where all may see ; 
And shoat with glad voice, as you raise it on high, 

Our flag is the flag of the free. 

Then proudly on hi^h let that banner wave, 

And lead us the toe to meet ; 
Let it float in triumph o'er our heads. 

Or prove our winding sheet 
And never, oh ! never be it furled, 

Till it waves o'er earth and o'er sea ; 
And all mankind shall swell the shout, — 

Our flag is the flag of the free. • 



THE TEMPERANCE MAN 

Oh ! I am a Temperance man. 

And where is the man like me, 
Tho' the toper delight in his can. 

Yet from care he 's not half so free. 
There' s peace in my house ; on my table 

There always is plenty of cheer ; 
Tho' to purchase strong liquors, I 'm able, 

f drinK neither wine, brandy nor beer. 

For I am a T«mpwance man. Ha ! ha 



6B tiCE an mtitx siciTtt^ 

I am hearty, strcmg, active and gaff 

At night I enjoy sweet repose; 
1 rise with the dawning of day — 

With the hue of the healthflif rose. 
I've no pains to torment or annoy me j 

My nerves are unshaken, and strong ; 
Old Alcohol ne'er shall destroy me | 

While I live I'll rejoice in tiiia aong! 

Oh ! t am a T^perance man. Ha! hal 

The wine cup for me hath no joys ; 

Tfaere is madness and death in the boirl--^ 
^ is the poison that surely destroya 

The mind, and the heart, and the 9eul. 
But the drink that kind natuie has gtvmi) 

As it flows in its sweetiiess along. 
Is water, sweet water from Heaven, 

Which maketh man happy and strong. 

Oh ! 1 am a Temperance man. Ha t hfi! 

Oh ! I am a Temperance man, 

And I Ve got a good Temperance wife) 
And now there 'e no noise in the honae — 

No discord, dissension, or strife* 
And now, each youn? gent I 'd advise 

The Tempenuice flag to unftiri— 
Then hasten as fast as he can, 

And marry a Temperance girl. 

And be a good Temperance man. Ha! hal 



THE INEBRIATE AT HIS MOTHER'S GRAVE. 

BT JOHN F. COLES. 

Air — UrUh Emtgranfa Lament. 

I 'm gazing on thy ffrave, mother. 

And my heart is filled with woe, 
For I see thee now as I saw thee la^t, 

So many years ago. 
Methinks I see thy pale, pale face, 

Thy features so calm and mild^ 
With thy lips half clospd as if in prayeri 

For a bletising on thy thild. 
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Though I was young and thoogbtleas, then. 

Yet I lored thee, ntother dear. 
And I thought my little heart wonld breaks 

When they tore me from thy bier. 
I Btraggled then for a last, fond kiss^ 

But thy lips were cold as stone ^ 
I felt that death had robbed me^ then. 

And left me all alo^. 

T is many a year ago, mothar, 

Since the earth closed oi^er thy bead — 
Oh ! would that I were by thy side. 

And numbered wiUi the dead ! 
For I am lone and friendless, now, 

And my heart is filled with gloom ; ' 
There is no peace for me on emtif 

No rest but in tho tomb. 

I Ve wandered many a mile, mother^ 
But yet I 've found no rest ; 

I 've found no heart that loved like thine^ 
No pillow like thy breast 

But my course is nearly finished, now- 
Soon by thy side I 'U lie ; 

For I have lived the drunkard's life, 
Like the drunkard I must die. 

But why am I thus early called ** 

Through such a scene to pass ? 
It is because I have not learned 

To shun the social glass. 
And yet, dear mother, this sad heart 

Hath one remainin^Joy — 
It is that thou didst die before 

The ruin of thy boy. 

And now farewell, my mother dear, 

I go away to die! 
No stone or tablet shall make known 

Tlie place where I may lie. 
For I 've no friends to mourn for me^ 

When stretched upon my bier- 
There 's not a soul in all the earth 

To shed for me a tear. 
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THE DRUNKARD'S HOME. 

Hie yoa I hie you, come witk me, 
And a carious sight you '11 see ; 
Come without one y" or 6ii^, 
And inspect the drunkard^s hut. 
Pins a piece to look at a show^ 
Lots of nothing all ia a row« 

Look within and look without. 

Look straight on and round about ; 

Is n't it supremely grand — 

Straw for a bed, and grease for sand? 
Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Tallow for carpets, all in a row. 

Tom with winds and soaked with ralnai, 

Paper bags for window panes. 

Which, when through the weather pop^ 

Are blocked up with sods and mops. 
Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Strange contrivements all in a row. 

Snails are creeping up the waH, 

Round the window spiders crawl ; 

A long legged and grizzly throng. 

Weaving muslin all day long. 

Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Cobweb curtains^all in a row. 

Where ''s the table?-— that old door, 
In the middle of the floor. 
Lashed with sundry hazel sticks, 
Propp'd with legs composed of bricks. 
Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Tools on crutches all in a row. 

All the pots my uncle sacked, 
All but two, and they ate cracked ; 
All the tools for dinner work. 
Save an ancient one legg'd fork. 
Pins a piece to look at show. 
Family pictures all in row. 



THB-mA^OS STROP BCAH. 

Where 's Ae dish from which they feed ? 

Bams have dished it up; indeed ; 

Girls and women, boy and man 

Stick their clutches in the pan. 

Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Two legg'd grunters all in a row. 

Where 's the chairs on which they sit ? 

Swallowed in a drunken fit ; 

All below and all up stairs, 

Bricks for stools and stones for chairs. 
Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Stones for cushions all in a row. 

See the fender, as you stoop, 

Made of an old barrel hoop. 

See the kettle on the hob. 

Shedding tears for dusty Bob. 

Pins a piece to look at a show, 
Jobs for tinkers, all in a row. 

Oh ! what high extatic bliss, ♦* 

To possess a home like this ; 

Cleared of all its joys by some 

Landlord, thief or rascal bum. , 
Pins a piece to look at a show. 
Swill tub scrapings all in a row. 



THE PLEDGE SIGNED. 

BT J. F. COLES. 

AiK-^GOf forget me ; why should sorrow. 

Brothers, I the pledge have taken. 

Poor and wretched though I be ; 
If by former friends forsaken, 

Yet I feel that 1 am free. 
Broken are the cords which boand me , 

Severed is each iron chain ; 
Brothers now are gath'ring round me ; 

All is bright and fair again. 



LITS or HBHBT HCITH, 

My heart inth mptore now is beatiiiff; 

Filled with new and atnnge delifU 
Dark despair is now retreating 

Into everlasting night 
The star of hope is dining o'er me ; 

Clouds no longer round me play; 
Sweet the prospect now before me ; 

All my cares have passed away 

Friends, be warned by my example 

Shun the tempter^ fatal snare ; 
Else upon your heart he 11 trample 

Leaving you in sad despair. 
Fly, O fly, from sin and sorrow; 

Dash the poisoned bowl away ; 
Put not off until to-morrow 

That whidi you should do to-day. 



A Drunkard^s Cat. ^^ When I was a drunkard, I owned 
a cat ; and th^gh she was honest when I first got her, my 
bad conduct soon made her a thief. ^^ Ckirse that Smith's 
cat," says one, " she has stolen my beef ; " " curse that 
Smith's cat," says another, '^ she has hooked my fish ;*^ and 
^^ curse that Smith's cat," roars a third, ^^ she has drank up 
all my milk." As I had nothing to eat myself, of course 
my cat had to steal or starve. And as for my mice, oh, 
cracky ! they were so lean and bony that it took eight of 
them to make a shadow in the sun ; and the whole bunch 
of them would not fill the old cat's hollow tooth. But my 
temperance neighbors had sleek, fat, portly mice, and my 
cat afler grabbing one of them, would make a hearty sup- 
per, and then lie down and go to sleep with the pleasing 
satisfaction of knowing, that when she awoke in the morn- 
ing, there would be a few more fat mice left of the same 
sort.'' 

Rum and Liberty. ^' Some folks," says Smith, " allege 
as a reason for not signing the pledge, that such an act 
would rob them of their liberty. Let us examine a speci- 
men of drunken liberty and see what manner of thing it is. 
AVhy, he has the liberty of sleeping in bams and roofless 
sheds, or on the wharves among the rats. His elbows have 
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iberty of peeping out of his coat, and his knees of 
ting throucn bid pants. The Watei^ has the liberty of 
ng through the toes of his boots, and gushing out 
. at the heels. His nose has the liberty of resembling 
nited bunch of lucifer matches, and his cheeks of look* 
ke two slices of tough beef. The crown of his beaver 
; as loose as a pot lid, he has the liberty of scratching 
ead without taking his hat off. And he not only enjoys 
y, but music too, for when he walks the street of a 
jrday. 

The crown of his hat goes flipperty dap, 
A&d the wind whistles, how do you dOb** 



SOAP Dlttlfia— NO. 1. 

BT THE SOAP MAR. 

Come ^ntlemen and list to me, 

While a stoiy I relate-^ 
^is all about a fine young man 

That lived in the old Bay State. 
His eyes were bright, his cheeks were red, 

And free from tan or bloat— 
His heart was brave, and bold and trae, 
But he wore a greasy coat 

Oh unhappy, unhappy man was he, 
He knew not how to clean his coal' 
For heM never heard of me* 

Now this young man he loved a amid 

And tried her heart to win, 
But though he was a handsome man 

He comd n*t quite come in. 
^is true he wore a black moustache. 

With whiskeis rbond his throat, 
And dark and curling hair to match, 

Bat he wore a greasy coat 

Oh unhappy, &c., d&c» 

«0h, lovely maid," this yottng man Mdy 

•* If you will many me. 
Myself, and all that I possess^ 

ni freely give to thee. 
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Fve houses, lands and money too^ 

ril give thee every groat — 
ril eive thee all, I can no more, 

Itself and greasy coat.** 
Oh, unhappy, &c. 

The maiden heard his plaintive tale, , 

Then laughed right in his face, 
And said : ''to marry such a man 

Would bring me to disgrace. 
Tis true you are good looking, sir, 

And are called a man of note — 
But youUl never do to marry me. 

For you wear a greasy coat" 
Oh, Unhappy, &.c. 

•* Oh, cruel maid," the young man said, 

" The words that you have spoken, 
Like thunderbolts have pierced my sotd— ' 

My heart of hearts is broken. 
Henceforth I'll live in some lone cave. 

From busy life remote ; " 
He heaved a sigh, then wiped his eye 

Upon his greasy coat 

Oh, unhappy, &c^ 

Now it chanced as I was journeying^ 

One pleasant summer day, 
I met this young man in the woods 

Of Penn-syl-va-ni-a. 
His eyes were sunk, bis cheeks were pal€^ 

He seemed bereft of hope ; 
I took him by the button hole, 
And sold him a cake of soap. 

Oh, he was happy, a happy man wbi 
For be eould clean bis greasy coat 
With the soap he bought of me. 

With coat brushed up as good as new, 

He hied him home again ; 
Again he sought his lady love. 

Nor did he sigh in vain. 
He asked her if she'd marry him. 

Then exposed hi&coat to view — 
8he looked, and blushing, gently sighe^ 

*•! don't care if I dp." 

Oh, he was happy, &Cr 
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And now he's settled well in life, 

And living ut his ease } 
And I've been told he's got a pair 

Of little ba-bi-ee'e. 
And often does he testify 

That his felicity 
Is owing to tlie cake of soap,. 
That he did buy of me. 

Ohy he is happy, a happy man is be^ 
He's got two babiea and a wife, 
By buying soap of me^ 



SOAP DITTIES.— NO. % 
Whai has thai io do wWi Soap ? 

This is an age of lightning, and the people are awake. 
And of the lightning spirit every body doth partake : 
The old and middle aged, and the little boy half grows 
Are minding every other body's business but their own. 

The strong and weaky the rich and poor, the deaf and blind and lame^ 
Are striving hard to reach the highest pinnacle of fame. 
Like Lions, bears and tigers, with each othes they will cope. 
But what has all this fol-de-rol gpt to do with, soap I 

Some men are death on politics, audit makes one- feel quite jocosev 
To see the blood and thundor fights between the Whigs and Locos.- 
To gain the high ascendancy each side doth fondly hope, sirs, 
But what has politics to do with Coles' Magnetic Soap, sirs } 

One class are great philanthropists, who a thousand miles will roaiB 
In search of naked heathen, when there's plenty left at home. 
Away off to Hindostan for savages they'll grope, sirs. 
But what do- such philanthropists know about good soap, sifs \ 

Some men are zealous bigots, and so prejudiced have grown. 
That they'll tolerate no other religion but their own. 
They'll hang a Mormon Elder, and bum to death the Pope, sirsy 
But what do such poor bigots know about Magnetic Soap, sirs ^ 

A warklike class of men there are, who bravely fume and blow. 
And wish we'd have another war with poor old Mexico ; 
For Santa Anna's other leg, through blood and fire they'd grope, mitfy 
But what h«re fighting men to do with pttre Magnetic So<^, uvnl 
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Another cUss, a Urge one too, are always sipping toddy. 
And when they're drunk, they feel as big as any other body. 
While lounging round the Ale house fire all night and day thfi3fll 

tope, ^rs, 
Bat what has all this rigmarole to do with Fancy Soap, airs? 

I'll tell you what it has to do, if you'll listen for a minute, 
. The genuine Magnetic Soap has lots of virtue in it. 
^TwiU clean your coats and pantaloons, your silks and satins too, 8izs» 
And make a suit of faded black look just as good as new, sirt. 



SOAP DITTIES.— NO. a 
iSbfig- of ike Grease Coed Man, 

Whj does the Soap raati follow my path, 

Like the cat on tiie mouse's track ? 
I>oth ray old greasy cap awaken his wrath, 

Doth he covet the coat on my back? 
If he^^li walk Chatham street, he'll surely meet 

Greasy coats hanging up at each door; 
With these let him cope, with his Magnetic SoMp^ 

And not both» me any more. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, &c 

{ know that my coat is all covered with grease. 
And quite faded and rusty has grown ; 

Then why can*t the Soap man ]/3ave me in peace, 
And 1^ ray eld grease coat alone. 

I once taw the time when Has old coat was new, 

And like nap was smooth, glossy and fine ; 
Bat BOW both the elbows are worn quite throogh, 

And with grease the old collar doth shine. 
The old wharf rat hath a place to sneak, 

And the possum a hole in a tree — 
Bat since the eld soap man has come to town. 

There's no peace or comfort for me. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, &c 

Then back, go back, or your nose Pll crack. 
Old Soap man, for savage I'm grown 

To think that you follow so close on my tracks 
And wen\ let my old coat alone. 
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